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INAUGURATION OF THE VIRGINIAN MONUMENT 
TO WASHINGTON. 

Tue 22d of February is properly chosen for the formal inaugu- 
ration of the statue of Washington, erected by the patriotic 
citizens of his native State of Virginia. The proudest title the 
Old Dominion possesses is in the wealth of that association ; and 
it has justly been said, that as the fame of Washington will be 
immortal, so will Virginia, under all contingencies, be remem- 
bered —remembered even when the mutations of time shall en- 
gulf in oblivion the recollection of the other United States. Rich- 
mond, the largest town in Virginia, and the capital of the State, 
is properly the place where the monument should find a resting- 
place. The city is unsurpassed for its intelligent population, and 
its location, so far as its surrounding scenery is concerned, is one 
of the finest in the Union, it being beautifully diversified by all 
the elements of variety and grandeur. The river winds among 
verdant hille, which rise in graceful swells and undulations, 
while its current is broken into every variety of the picturesque, 
by numerous islands and granite rocks. 

Virginia has never wanted eloquent men and brave warriors. 
The Revolution was enriched by her noble sons, beginning with 
the “ Father of his Country,’’ and descending down through a 
long line of heroes and statesmen such as the world never before 
taw, and whose equal will probably never again appear on the 
earth. In the celebration of the inauguration of the Virginian 
monument, the sons of the noble sires to whom we have alluded 
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—men more intimately associated with Washington, by tradition 
and blood, than can elsewhere meet together—will be foremost 
among those who will take part in the interesting and august 
ceremonies, either as orators or spectators; in fact, the great men 
will be inspired with a feeling that they are doing honor not 
only to the memory of the greatest of men, but that they are 
celebrating the virtues of one connected with them by home as- 
sociations, and so familiar that he almost appears still living and 
interesting himself with the affairs of every-day life. 

The orator chosen for the occasion is properly the Hon. R. M. 
T. Hunter, at present one of the United States Senators from 
Virginia, and distinguished for 
his patriotism and intense 
veneration for the memory and 
example of Washington. The 
subject he has to deal with has 
been often treated, but it is not 
exhausted, particularly when 
addressed to the immediate 
descendants of those who 
were, while living, neighbors 
and friends of the honored 
chicf, 

The poets selected are gen- 
tlemen whose fame is wide 
spread, and whose love of 
country is proverbial. Thus 
will the highest intellectual 
developments of the human 
mind mingle with the im- 
posing ceremonies of civil 
and military display, the 
whole forming one mighty 
pean of praise to the glory of 
great virtue and distinguished 
patriotism. 

While engaged in celebrat- 
ing the inauguration of the 
finest monument to the me- 
mory of Washington existing 
in the world, we naturally 
turn to the great sculptor 
whose genius has embodied in 
tangible form so much to ad- 
mire, 60 ,much jhat seems 
worthy of the great fame of the 
Father of his Country, and 
whose untimely death teaches 
a sad lesson of the mutability 
of human expectations, Al- 





HON. B. M. T, BUSTER, U. 5. 8.—-ORATOR. 


though the crowd of freemen make the air ring with their 
expressions of admiration, the artist is cold in the grave, the 
brain that conceived and the hand that executed are crumbling 
into dust. 

The early life of Crawford was but a repetition of the life of 
all men who are destined to succeed when triumph is in the ideal 
world. He had the severe training of poverty and of disappoint- 
ment, and the glorious privilege, not vouchsafed to all genius, 
of achieving a triumph—his easly dream of ambition, at least, was 
fully realized, although the expectations of maturer age were 
destroyed by a too early death. 

The idea of visiting Rome to pursue his adopted profession of 
sculptor, in common with other artists, early seized upon Craw- 
ford, and in the year 1835, at the age of twenty-two, with most 
inadequate means, but full of hope, he left his native city of New 
York. Arriving at the “ Eternal City,” he commenced his labors 
in the studio of Thorwaldsen, but soon conceived the idea of 
being more independent, and in a humble way set up a workshop 
of his own. For two years he studied and starved, but he 
acquired facility with his chisel, and his self-devotion in time 
brought its reward. 

A profitable order came finally from Boston, and with that 
event ended Crawford’s struggle for commissions; relieved of 
all anxiety so far as mere business was concerned, he was left 
free to put in marble the glowing creations of his mind. 

In 1849 he came to thé United States, and while on a visit to 
some relatives at Bordentown, New Jersey, he read in a news- 
paper that the city of Richmond had appropriated a specific sum 
of money to erect a monument to Washington ; that they had 
invited competitors without distinction, and that the designs 
were to be submitted at a certain date. The subject had been a 
favorite one with Crawford. He had made several designs of it, 
the first one cleven years before, in those days of gloomy struggle 
in the “Orto di Napoli.” But his judgment, taste, artistic 
power and fortune were all changed. The old designs were not 
appropriate ; besides, they were in Rome. He left Bordentown 
immediately for Boston, and, to the astonishment of artists and 
laymen, in a few days he had his model completed and forwarded 
to Richmond. There were many competitors, but the superiority 
of his design over ali the others presented was so apparent, that 
the committee decided in his favor without hesitation. This was 
the first order Crawford received which he felt was fully equal to 
his ambitious ideas of art. 
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In the early part of 1855 the Beethoven was cast in bronze in 
Munich, and, when comovleted;s» grand and noble was its cha- 
racter that it filled the imaginations of that music-loving peop'e 
with sueh mémories of the great composer that nothing but a 

ublic festival would satisfy them. The artist's permission had 
Sead obtained to place it in the concert hall, but the general 
musica airector, Lachner, would s:ot allow the sta ue to be placed 
in an ordinary hall, but appointed an especial concert for the 26th 
of Muich, 1855—the anniversary of the great master’s death— 
say ng, *' ‘hat day shall be marked by a féte of art.” A pedestal 
of six fect in height was prepared, having a background of dark 
green velvet, supported by gilt columns, and the statue was placed 
upon it, in the mdst of a forest of flowers and cypresses, and lit 
by more than a hundred gas lights. The cone:rt hall was filled 
to overflowing. K ng Maximilian and the Queen attended in 
fall sta e; and now beg-n the execu ion of Beethoven's best com- 
positions, by more than three hundied musicivns and singers, male 
and female. Madame Daubech, the fir t act-e-s, reci'ed a pro- 
logue in verse, written by M. Dingelstedt, the director of the 
theatre. The s;leudor of the féte surpassed anything ever given 
in Munich, The king remarked to a gentleman present, ** I onl: 
regret that this masterpiece of art should not remain iu Munich.”’ 
When the statue was placed in the Hall in Boston another festi- 
Vai was :iven, at which Mr. W. W. Story, himself a sculptor and 
mu-ician, read an original poem, eulog'zing the success with which 
the artist had rendered the characteristics of the great composer. 

Crawford’s name had now tecome familiar in Munich, and 
when the ** Washington’’ was cast, the verdict upon its merits wos 
unavimous; he was mate an honorary member of the Royal 
Academies of Mumch and St. Petersburg, and during the year 
the Academy of St. Mark at Florence conferred upon him the 
same distinction. 

‘The Virginia monument is nobly conceived. The colossal 
statue of Washington, including the horse, is twenty-five feet 
high. The pedest.] rests upon a star-shaped elevation with six 
points, upon which stand colossal statues of Lee, Mason, Nelson, 
Jefferson, and Patrick Henry; Henry, standing with his arms 
raised and extended, in the act cf speaking, while Jefferson, 
in au attitude of earne-t contemplation, holds a pen and the 
Declaration of Independence. The sixth statue is a most charming 
ideal work, sywbolical of the State of Virginia. ‘These figures, 
which vre of bronze, excited great admisauion when they were 
exhibited in Rome 

On the 27th of January the equestrian statue was first ex- 
po-ed to the public gaze. The square was filled with c: owds of 
gezers and admirers from mid-day until the sun withdrew his 
last ray of Jight. ‘The tout ensembl- is particu'aly striking and 
grand in effect, and if there are any faults in the details, they 
are obscured in ti.e perfect manner in which the horseman isseate . 
Such a figure in the saddle, so ma terly treated of, is nowhere 
else to be seen ; nothing in this re<pect sur; asses it in ancient or 
moderna:t. The horse has an action asif to avoid some chasm in 
frout, or possibly starting at some terri\Je shadow of grave po: tent 
—perhaps ca'led to his attention by the outstretched arm of the 
noble chieftain, ane the vielent strain upon the bit. By scme one 
it has been suggested that Washington isin the attitude of mortifi- 
cation aud indignation, called forth by meeting a* Monmouth 
the American troops on their retreat from the field of battle 
Something of this exceeding emotion is necessary to account for 
the involuntary grasp upon the curb, which has thrown the 
whole weight of the steed upon the near or left haunch. To a 
horseman this extreme pose can be but momentary, ard hence it 
must ever leave the impression on the mind that the attitude, 
when consioered in connection with the repose alu ays so necessary 
for an immor'a! work cf art. is somewhat overstrained and drama- 
tic. With this monument Virginia may be said to possess in her 
capital city the two finest specimens of art in this country 
Houdon’s statue of Washington in marble, and Crawford's 
monument in bronze. 

In this connection it may not te impreper, while dwelling upon 
the genius of Crawford, to allude to his Jabors for the National 
Capitol, which are conceived and executed with the same 
fidelity to truth that characterizes his great work at Rich- 
mond, The tigures for one of the pediments on the exten- 
sion of the Capito) are allegorical, and filled with historic 
interest. In the centre stands the figure of Liberty, with appro- 
priate symbols. To her right, a so'dver in Continental uniform 1s 
drawing his sword from its scubbard, as it to defend the rights of 
the statesman who sits nevr him, absorbed in deep thought. 
Then two youths are coming forwa:d to serve cheerfully in their 
country’s cause ; next, the schoolmaster is teaching a Jad; and 
the last figure on this side is the mechanic. 10 the left is, first, 
the pioneer or back woodsman, who, with an axe, is clearing the 
fore-ts, emerging from which is the hunter, with his dogs and 
gaine, The next is the figure of the Indian, broken and bowed 
before the progress of the civilized white man. Seated by lis 
ride are a squaw and child, and near them are the graves of their 
fathers. ‘These are all fu'l statues, The figure of Liberty in the 
centre of the pediment, and those nearest to her on the right and 
leit, are colos:ul. ‘They are conceived in such simpliciry, and the 
story is so clearly and forcibly told, that even a child may at cnce 
detect the meaning. This was a characteristic of Crawfoid 
While he maintained in theory and asserted in practice the most 
exalfe principles of art, he seized the idea, in all i's relations, 
with a bread and uni versal significance, which made his meaning 
clear at ouce, He maintained, im commen with the great ma-ters, 
that the office of art was not to gratify the senses or to del.ght 
the fancy, but to enlarge and enlighten the understanding, by 
communicating to it ideas of s:mple incideut, profound sonument 
and universal truth. 





Programme of the Inauguration Celebration. 


. Military C.lumn. 

. ‘lhe Govervor ot Virginia and President of the United States in an open 
barouchic. 

. Lieu\enant-Governor of Virgin‘a and Vice-President of the United States 
in »n open burvuclié, attended by the Governor’s Aid and a squadron 
of Dragoons. 

4. Members ot the Cabinet, in epen carriages. 

6. Lieu'enant-General Wiutield reott and st ff, in open carriages. 

6. Ex Presivents of the Unite . Sates, in open carriages. 
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Foreign Ministers, in op en carriages. 

. Gove: nors of States, in open carriages. 

. toldwis of the Revolution, in open carrioges. 
10. Commirsioners of the Wasiingtou Monum:nt; with the Orator and Poets 

of the day. and officrating « lergymen, in open carriages. 
11. Other Invited Guest~ of the State, wm open carriages. 
12. Foreign Consuls resident in the city of Richmond, in open carriages. 
13. Members ot Congress of Virgiuia, in open carriages. 
14. Executive Officers of Virgin a. 
15. Senate of Virgivia and its Officers. 
16. Howe of Dele. ates of Virginia and its Officers. 
17. Judges and Officers of Federal Courts. 
18. Jucges and Officers of tie Courts of Virginia. 
19. Mayor of the city of Richmond and Mayors of other cities, in open 
carriages 

20. Aldermen and City Council of Richmond 
21. Aldermen and City Council of other cities. 
22. Reverend Clergy. 
23. Officers of the Army and Navy of the United States, mounted. 
24. Ko ght Tem) lors. 
45. Graud and Subordinate Lodges of Masons. 
26. Officers and teliiers of the War of 1812. 
27. Gravd and Subordinate Lodges of Odd Fellows 
$8. The Order of the Sons of Temperance. 
Impr-vei Order of Ked Men. 
Druids. 
81. Rechabites. 
82. German Benevolent Society. 
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85. Such other Societies and Bodies as shall report previous to the 18th 

instant, will have places assigned them. 

66. Citizen: of other States. 

37. Citizens of Richmond and other cities and counties in independent organi- 

Curer Sigea —Major-General Taliaferro. 

Depety Cater MarsHaLs —Colonel Thomas T. Fauntleroy, U.S.A., and Colonel 
Thomas H. Eliis, 4th Artillery, Virgin'a Militia. 

Marsnats —Colonel J. L Kemper, Colel R. A. Claybrook, Colonel J. W. 
Massie, Colonel John H. Lee, C. H. Jones, Charles A. Ronall, H. B. Tomo, 
John &rynnon, O. R. Funsten, W. 1. Jones, W. G Lane, John Gilmer, Bolivar 
Sbristian, Jimes H. Pexton, William tH. Thompson, Jom Seddon, William Old, 
jr.. George W. Hardy, H. P. Brown, Lewis Mason, Hamilton R. Neale, Joha 
‘eldon, O. Jennings Wise, Randolph Harrison, Dr. Crenshaw, William Martyn, 
William T. Lundy, D Lee Powell, Robert 8. Archer, Thomas M. Deane, Jobn 
M. Speed, H. C Cabell, H. W. Quarles, J. M. Shepherd, Major Joseph Selden, 
U.S.A., Captain Henry Hill, U.3.4., Lieutenant A R. Hill, U.S5.A., Lieutenant 
James P. Roy, USA , Lieutenant B. Robinvon, U S.A., D. J. P. Tabba, Fielding 
L. Taylor, Samuel A. Harwood, Thomas S. Taliaferro, H. D. Foster, Beverly R 
Welford, Join Ellerson, Robert Armistead, Larkin W. Glazebrook, William A. 

jurwell, William F. Gordon, Peter L: ons. 4 

After the procession arrives at the menument the Grand Lodge 
will perform the ceremonies peculiar to such occasions, Grand 
Master Caldwell officiaung. After which Governor Wise will 
introduce John R. Thompson, Esq., who will deliver an ode, to 
be fullowed by an oration fromthe Hon. R. M. T. Ilunter; at the 
close of which James Barion Hope, Esq., will deliver a poein. 
This will end the intellertual exercises. On the following day 
the ladies of the Mount Vernon Association will through Col. 
Memford, Secretary of State, present to the Hen Edward Eve- 
rett the cane and spy-glass once owned by Washingten. At} 
night a grind ball will close the festivi'ies, at » hich it is expected 
that the President, the members of his Cabinet, with the celebri- 
ties present, will attend, together with the * Blues,” which in- 
cludes among its members most of the distinguished personages 
mf the State, and is the second oldest military company in the | 
United States. 

We should here state, in justice to our magnificent picture, 
that Mr. Bandann, photographer of Richmond, who iurni-hed us 
with the studies from which our artists drew the grand picture, 
acknowledged himself indebted to Capt. D’mmock, who had 
charge of the erection of the monument, for uncovering the 
‘questrian statue to enable Mr. Bandann to take a photograph for 
the especial use of our paper. 

As our readers are aware, the five statues around the base of the 
monument represent Thomas Jefferson, Patrick Henry, Thomas 
Nelson, Henry Lee and George Mason. It is not neces-ary t» 
give a biographical ske'ch ot Jefferson and Patrick Henry, but of 
the other patriots of the Revolution a few remin‘sceuces may not 
be inap} ropriate. 

‘Lhomas Nelson was Governor of Virginia and a patriot of the 
Revolution. He was born at York, in the yeur 1749 At the 
age of fuurteen he was se:t to England for his education. In 
1761 he returned to Virginia, when he at once entered public 
life. In 1775, as a member of the Convention of Virginia, he 
introduced a resolution for organizing a military force. In 1775 
he was appointed a member of Congress, and the next year 
signed the Declaration of Independence, and was afcerwards ap- 
pointed Brigadier-General and Commander-in-Cuief of the 
forces of the Colony. Te also a'ded the cause of his country by 
sacrificing his property. In 1781 he succeeded Jcfferson a: | 
Governor. Iis effurts in the prosecution ot the war were very | 
important, and even particularly noticed in general orders by | 
Washington, after the capture of York. In about a month after 
this owing to increasing ili health, he resigned the office of Coirt 
Moxistra'e, and ietired to his estate in Hanover. He died im- 
mensely lamented, a few years after the Colonies achieved their | 
ind¢ pendence. | 

Henry Lee, Governor-General of Virg’nia, was born January | 
29, 1756, and graduated at Princeton Co'lege in 1773. ‘Three 
years afterwards he was appointed a captain of cavalry, and in 
the following September juined the msin army. His skill in dis- 
cipline and ;allant bearing soon attracted the notice of Washing- 
ton, and he was aopointed tothe rank of major and given the 
command cf a separate corps of cavalry, and then advaneed to 
the »ank of lieutenant-colonel. From 1780 to the end of the 
wat he served under Greene. The services of his lezion in 
various actions were very importaut. He particularly distin- 
guished himself at the battle of Guilford; he afterwaids cap. | 
tured Fort Cornwallis, and was conspicuous at Ninety-six aud | 
Eutaw Springs. In 1786 he was appointed a delegate to Con- 
gress,in which boly he remained unril the Constitution was 
adopted. In 1791 he succeeded Beverly Randolph as Governor, 
and remained in the office three years. By appointment from 
Washington, he commanded the forces sent to suppress the 
«hiskey insurrection in Pennsylvania. In 1799 he was selected 
to pronounce a funeral oration on Washington. After the acces- 
sion of Jeff-r-on to the Presidency he retired to private life. It 
is me'ancholy to know that his Ja-t years were made unhappy by 
pecuniary ¢mlarrassments; it was while confined within the 
bounds of Spottsslvania county for debe that he wrote his 
valuable memoirs of the Southern camypaigns. In the year 1814 
he was severely wounded while acting as one of the d+ fenders ot 
a printing office, at the time a tacked by a moh; repairing for his 
health to the West Indies, on his return he died at Cumberland 
Island, near St. Mary's, Georgia, in the house of a daughter ot 
General Greene. 

George Mason, an eminent statesman of Virginia, was born in 
1725. He was a member of the general convention which in 
1787 framed the Constitution «f the United Srates. In_ the 
fol'owing year he was a member of the Virginian Convention 
which considered the proposed plan of the Feders] Government. 
He united with Henry, ard opposed its adoption with great 
energy ; he thought that the confederation was about to be con- 
verted mto a consolidated government, for which, he said, many 
members of the genera] convention avowed an attachment, avd 
he was desirous of introducing amendments. He contended for 
the nece-sity of an article reserving to the Stat:s all powers not 
delegated. This artcie is now among the smendments of tle 
Constitution. He wished a'so that the:e should be a limitation 
to the continua:ce of the President in cffice. He died, aged 
sixty-seven, at his seat in Easton Hall. 

Or+tors and Poet« of the Inauguration. 

Hon. R. M. T. Ilunter, the orator, is hetween forty and fifty 
years of age. He was educated at the University of Virzinia, 
where he bore a high reputation for scholarship; upon leaving 
college he cultivated the Belles Lettres with great success. Upon 
entering public lite he at once distinguished himself, and was 
elected Speaker of the United States Hoase of Representatives 
soon after he entered Con-ress. He was the honored friend of 
Mr. Calhoun, who looked to him to maintain his policy after he 
had passed away fiom the esrth. Mr. Hunter has just entered 
upon his third term as United States Senator. Many of his ora- 
tions have already passed into the permanent literature of the 
country. Probably tne most remerkable yovitical speech he ever 
delivered was at Poughkeepsie, N. Y., during the last Presiden- 
tial campsign. As a party Jeader, he unquestionably stands at 
the head of the State Rights s: ction of his party in Congress. 

John R. Thom: son wzs born in Richmond, Va., Oct. 23, 1823, 
and was educated at the University of Virginia. After acquir ng 
the profession of Jaw, he practised it two yeais, ard then aban- 
doned it for the more congenia! pursuit of\literature. In the 
year 1847 he became the editor of the Southern Licerary Mes 
senger, which he has since conducted with marked ability. After 


he returned from Europe he prepa. ed a work jor publication, en- 
ited, «" atroes thie Atlentho,” Vas beans it was printed the 345. 














Was destroyed by fire. He has on several occasions delivered 
odes and poems, which have always been admired for their ap. 
propristeneéss and patriotic spirit. Promivent among his traity 
of ¢haracter is his eneouragement of boxuthern literature. 
James Burron iLopé is not yet in the prime of life—he is, 
lawyer by profession, ‘but has always had stiong proc iv'ties {o 
literary pursuts.- When a boy, he went to sea in a confident ql 
capacity on board of one of our vationsl vessels, making sevazgl 
cruiges. His taste for sea life is inherited from his illustriou 
grar.dsire, the distinguished Commodore Barron. He has written 
much poetry, a volume of which was recently published ip 
Philadelphia, entitled «* Leoni de Monola,” and other poems, 
At the celebration, May 1857, at Jamestown, he delivered the 
poem, which was very widely copied and much admired. He ig 
a constant contributor to the Southern Literary Messenver; 
from his pen comes the admirable criticisms in the Richmond 
South. We has genuine fervor, and may be considered one of 
the brightest ornaments of the Southern literary constellation. 





THE JAPONICA EPISTLES. 
The Teter-a-Tete. 
SERAPHINE. 


Goop morning, dear Rosa, how charming you look, 
Sure Beauty each other fair cheek has forsook 
To set'le on yours. They may talk of Miss Lane, 
Mrs. Dovglas, Mrs Thompson Miss Brown and Miss Grain, 
And tre fair Lady Napier, who walks like a Queen, 
Miss Sanders, ** Our Jessie,” Mrs. Fremont 1 mean, 
Old Bullion’s fair daughter, who like Desdemona, 
Went off with a Black Republican in ropria perscna ! 
Miss Brabantio's wedding that b ackest of men, 
Proves clearly there were nigzer worshippers then. 
B’en the lovely Mrs. Gwin and the Lady Gore Ouseley 
Will find that the garland of Love sits o’er lvosely 
If once claimed by you—you are perfect in fignre, 
Your teeth are as white—eyes as black as a nigger— 
Then your father is rich—you his sule child and daughter— 
I wonder you don’t take more pleasure in slaughter. 
(they kiss ) 


Rosa. 
What a charm’s in a kiss! now divine and symbolic! 


SFRAPHINE. 
What nonsense, my love—why, Brown's give me the colic! 


Rosa. 
It was so delicious, and yet so etherial ! 


SERAPHINE. 
Without you're well paid, ’\is a waste of material ! 
It’s all very fine—faithful wife—tender spouse, 
But that inpudent swindle called howeymoon vows, 
Is but the beginning of conjugal rows. 
Rosa. 
Oh! dearest of friends, do not thu; at a blow 
My much cherished idol, wedded love, thus lay low— 
As fragile my heart’s as a butterfly’s wing! 
SERAPHINE. 
I know what you mean—you're a young gushing thing! 
Now Rose, I tell you. and wager mv wits, 
A year of sound n arriage will knock that into fits. 
As for billing and cooing, and kissing, a. d that. 
I would just as soon make my whole dinner off fat! 
The thought is disgusting !—what, was'e kisses and sighs 
On a husband, and throw away such merchandize ? 
A mere glance, if its tender, and well done at all, 
Is worth a new bonnet, a silk dress, or a shawl. 
And a pat of the cheek, if skilfully made, 
Will result in your milliner’s bill being paid; 
While a kiss highly spiced with a languishinz look 
Ought to make a great gap in a husband’s cneck book ! 


Rosa. 
Seraphina, my dear, you astonish me quite, 
] thought that a husband had surely a right 
To every kiss that our lips manufacture ! 


SERAPHINE. 

Shade of Byron forgive vou! those novels have cracked your 
Poor innocent head with a terrible fracture ! 

stme give youaninstance We've been married a year— 
My Brown’s a dear spouse—and he says I’m foo dear! 
With some that might be eguivoque, I admit, 
But then you'll remember my bvute’s not a wit. 
We'd been married a month, 1 was standing one day 
With my arm on the mantel-piece, rather distrast 
When Brown, who was near, put his arm round my waist 
It was fiercely by me that momeut displaced, 
And bursting in tears, I cried, grand as may be, 
** What mean you, sir, taking such freedoms with me? 
It’s a strange thing. indeed, if a lady, when seated 
In her own drawing-room’s thus insultingly treated !"” 
Poor Brown was quite cowed—begged I'd sing Lim a song, 
And loudly pro’ested he didn’t mean anything wrong ! 

In short, he expressed such contrition and pain, 

And so solemuly promised ne’er to do it again, 

Vhat I told him at last, with the gravest of faces, 

I'd forgive him that once for a couple of vases. 

And I therefore advise every wife in existence 

Her husband to keep at a most respectful distance, 

And add asa reason for this prudent attempt, 

That familiarity ever leads to contempt ! 

With levers, dear Kosa, why that’s autre chose, 

We can pet ’em and kiss ’em, as we do a fine rose, 

That graces our bosom, our hand, or our hair. 

And which the next day, being stale, we don’t wear, 

But pick it to pieces and throw it away, 

Or else drop in the ball-room, as we do every day. 

As | may with my count-—he’s a feteh-dog.and carry, 

But to wed such a fop—l’d as soon wed with Old Harry. 
Yet his prattle is pleasing—he’s amusing—he sings - - 
Plays the guitar and piauo—and does ten thousand thing. 
‘That Nibio’s rhinoceros hasn’t been taught; 

Indeed, he’s a little of all gifts, save thought. 

How the man gets along, I never could see, 

He's always well drest—never borrows of me; 

To be sure, now and then, we play at vingt-un, 

And, as ali women should do, [ pay for the tune. 

So he cannot be reckoned emong the gay sharpers, 
Although he has owned he once wrote for the Harpers ; 
But said that he did it by way of a wager 

He bad for a thousand or so with the major; 

That for once a .rief article not wanting in grammar, 
Should appear in that paper—and to be on the arama! 
Dear feliow! [ shall never forget as he spoke, 

What a rage in my breast bis confession a voke. 

** So you condescend. sir, to write for the mob 

Who read those vile papers—you’d much better rob— 

Go into the high say—stop Jones, or my Brown— 

And while you're about it, you may knock the brute down— 
Draw checks on a bank that a cent you had never in, 

Jn every villainy make yourself clever in ; 

Sreal a play from the French—get a friend to translate i'— 
Put a lot of flash names, and from New York then date it 
Then get half a dozen to each take a page, 

And by puffing it loudly it may just prove the rage ; 

Bit never, dear count, ’mid your wildest of capers, 
Acknowledge again that you wrote for the papers ! 

ROSA. 

Oh ! Seraphine, pause, don’t be so malicious, 

I think the dear papers are truly delicious. 

What should we girls knoy of the world's dreadful crimes 
Ware for the Herald, the Tridune, and Times? 
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We should be as frigid and foolish as ice, ‘ 

But the dear morning papers put us all up to vice. 

Not a murder is done but we’re taught how to do it— . 

For when crime’s often seen with less horror we view it— 
‘Vill, by gentle degrees, going further and further, 

We can’t relish our breakfast-without a nice murder. 
Although I am told by our e’oquent-parson 

Seme are so depraved they’ll put up with an arson, 

A dreadful garotte, or a burglar shot dead, 

Or a wi’e with three children found starved in their bel. 

It was only last week that | wrote a sweet ode 

«Un Three Orphans found Starved in a Wretched Abode.” 
And I’m sure the deep pathos of that had been more, 

If, instead of three children found dead, there’d been four ! 
And could a girl manage to swindle her ma’, 

And be thoroughly posted in preey Sena pee 

Without the dear papers, who tell all with such spice, 
Next to doing, is the reading the pleastres of vice. 


SERAPHINE. ins 
Rose, sure you’re in love with some of the fellows 
Who blow the great Kansas or Anti-Kansas bellows; 
Or, more dreadful still, the worst of al! fates, 
Write verses and letters for Heiss of the States. 
And so I'll excuse you, but, Lord, how this chat 
Deters a good wife from what she'd be at; 
I’ve been a whole week in this terrible town, 
And never once written to poer broken-legged Brown. 
But as duty demands it—anu what is much worse— 
Much strongcr than duty—the voice of my purse— 
I'll write him to-morrow a dear billet-douz, 
And do my dear Billy out of a thousand or two. 
And, Rose, if | make a very large haul 
From my stingy old husband, 1’ give you a shawl. 


Rosa. 
Here’s the carriage at last, su let us away, 
We have nearly a hundred morning visits to pay ; 
So let us at once from this pleasant air-tight house, 
And make our first cali on Miss Lane at the White House. 








A LEGEND OF THE RHONE; 
OR, 
THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 





(Concluded from our last.) 





Mysterrovs Sorrow! mighty and benignant spirit! men paint thee 
in a robe of darkness, and dread thy coming as that of an evil thing. 
Yet comest thou out of light into which angels and archangels may 
not enter. The shadow that atten’s thee is not thine own, but thou 
dost cast it from the universe as the sun casts shadows from the 
hills. "We see not the splendor of thy presence because it is too 
bright to bear; and thou lookest on us, veiled and from a distance, 
because the light of thy great countenance is warmer than a seraph’s 
love and holier than the cherubim. 

Twilight still glimmered over the rising clouds when Felix passed 
through the city-gate and entered the rich plain beyond it. He had 
given the most precipitate directions for the sale ot all his property; 
and having filled his purse with money, and a light knapsack with 
clothing, he left his home on horseback, at a gallop and unattended, 
without perhaps one definite intention, except the passionate one of 
never looking on its walls again. He took the military road leading 
eastwerd, and hurried on till past midnight, when he found his 
horse too tirei to go further. He stopped unwillingly at a small 
village, and, by force of habit, lay dowa in the room allotted to bim. 
But there was no rest in his repose. Eve y quiet moment seemed 
to pile another stone on the mountain that overwhelmed him. After 
a sleepless interval, who-e horror grew on him like a nightmare, he 
rushed out upon a narrow pathway winding up a wi'd limestone hill 
b-hind tne village. He reached the top exhausted by bis own 
speed; and leaning against a crag pr.jecting eastward, suffcred 
himself to look around. 

It was nearly morning. The four guardian hills of the ci-:taut 
valley, and the sharp peaks of the adjacent mountain, were over- 
huog with mi ts; but the lesser heights were changing color every 
instant. Vapors broken into soft flosting pieces stole from rock to 
rock. The village below him lay half hidden in a forest of larches, 
and at come distance a large lake began to sparkle, as the purple 
clouds changed into gold, and the sun came up over the mountains. 
But daybreak seemed to taunt him with malicious smiles Me saw 
no spirit of peace in the morniug clouds; they were symbols of his 
dream—shadowy, broken, and dissolving. ‘lhe very quiet of the 
mountain village was a grief to him. There Heaven's favorites slept 
calmly. When should he sleep again? In the far distance he saw 
the heights of his native city ;—why was he not there? She loved 
him, and because she did so he must fl: from her! A caprice, a 
folly, a woman’s whim; a barrier as thin as an enchanter’s spell 
but, alas, as potent and impassabe. Never, never, to behold her; 
never to hear the sirens singing in her voice; never to feel the joy 
of a thousand summers in her presence. And yet to know she loved 
him, and would die for him, and that a word out of her lips could 
make an Eden of the waste howiing wilderness; and that word 
never to be spoken, that love to h»ve no power except to separate! 
Why should he live? ‘There was a curse, some said, on the self- 
murderer; but he was cursed already, and might defy it. He drew 
the knife which his old steward had fastened in his girdle. He 
dashed it against his breast. The blow was harmless. ‘The point 
was turnea aside by the scroll which Adela had g:ven him, and 
which he still kept bidden in his bosom. A superstitious tremor 
seized him. He sat down upon the rock, took out the parchment, 
beheld with horror the mark of the steel point upon it, opened it, 
and endeavored to read. it was vain, He read only one word, and 
that word was not in the scriptures. -He wandered from | ne to 
line; but they revealed no more: Adela, Adela! ‘The written 
characters were blotted out, and that name was everywhere. He 
went back to the village, and continued his journey, turning south- 
ward now till he fuund himself ascending the great Alpine chain 
which divided Italy from Gaul. He had ridden far each day, and 
was wasting fast under a terrible fever of excitement; but the white 
tops of the mountains had an irresistible attraction for him, and 
leaving his horse behind, he advanced on foot towards the tre 
mendous passes which bo: der on the regions of eternal snow. 

in those cold solitudes, where the clear air came sweeping from 
the ,laciers fresl: as the hasty welcome of a mountaineer; where 
high over the narrow path a gorgeous and many colored winter 
rested on the great pyramids and rugged cones and vast frozen 
slopes, that rose higher and still higher; where the rush of wild 
torrents or sudden waterfalls was answered by the loo-ened avalanche, 
or by the winds marching through the pine-woods—not, as in the 
plains and valleys, in scattered strength, gently and with flutelike 
music, but in whole armies, with a shout and a trumpet-blast and 
the anthem of a conqueror; in those marvellous scenes, as though 
in a new world, the breast of Felix shook off at times some portion 
of its burden as he felt the power of nature once more resuming its 
influence over his mind 

He reached the ridge of the great chain early on a brilliant morn- 
ing. ‘Lhe sunshine sparkled on the snow; the sky of Italy was 
abore him; beneath were its rivers and its gardens. Sad as he was, 
Felix was soothed and softened by the+cene. By degrees, as he 
des-ended, the path became !ess lonely. Little Alpine villages were 
scattered over the mountain side. As he entered one of these, a 
pessens girl about ten years old was standing in the road tying a 

-nd of ribbons round the neck of a pet lamb. Felix stopped as he 
approached her to look at the pretty picture without disturbing it, 
ard an older girl coming from one of the cottages called the young 
shepherdess by her name, “ Adela!” 

Adela! It was the first time Felix had heard that name since he 
himself pronounced it when they parted He started as if the voice 
were Y oy ofthunder. He was angry. What right had any one 
use to Adela? The contrast, y cheeks, 





curls, limbs of buxom health and vigor, instead of the pale face and 
delicate form that were symbolised by the name of Adela. But his 
anger soon changed to a precisely opposite sentiment. Dear, pre- 
cious name! The being who bore it must be holy. He followed the 
pet lamb and its mistress, and spent an hour in watching them; nor 
did he leave till he had drepped some Roman coins into the bosom 
of the little maid, and told her, as she looked up laughing, to keep 
them because her name was Adela. 

Finding himself on the road to a large city, he procured another 
horse at the foot of the mountains, and soon «ntered its gates. The 
day after his arrival he wandered into the market-place; and as he 
stood by the statue of a nymph, whose figure was, or seemed to be, 
like Adela’s, two priests, saluting one another as they met, stopped 
within a yard of him. 

** There is news from Gaul,’’ said one of them; “a new slaughter 
of the Christians.” 

‘Praise be to Mars!” exclaimed the second. 

** They have made a bonfire of some scores,” continued the other, 
‘-and the rest of the miserable sect are secured. The poor fools 
believe nothing; but they burn well. A few have recanted. and will 
lose nothing but their heads; but the greater part desire the torture, 
and will have it accor.ingly. ‘There is a young girl among them, as 
obstinate as thyself, and wonderfully fair.” 

‘* Would I were there !’’ exclaimed the other. ‘She should be 
spared awhile.” 

** Content thyself,” said the first speaker. 
and hath devoured her mother. 
die.” 

The priests passed on; but their words had changed the destiny 
of a buman soul, 

On the evening when Felix galloped through the city gates, the 
Christians met in a solitary house beyond the walls, and their meet- 
ing was betrayed. While they were still assembled, the house was 
surrounded quietly by a crowd of the common people, with sundry 
offivers of the Roman power. They did not enter; but large nails 
were brought, the doors and lower windows were fastened on the 
outside, piles of fagots and bundles of straw were heaped round the 
building, ayd wen a sudden shout rose from the multitude, and a 
fierce hand jurled a burning torch among the wood and straw. The 
poor people wi. hin were gathered together in an upper room, where 
in the earnestness of their proceedings, they beard neither the 
driving of the nails nor the rustling of the fagots, and suspected 
nothing till they were startled by that terrible sound. A window 
was thrown open, and an old mn looked down on the crowd. But 
his white bair glittered in the light of fast-ascending fire; as he 
rais.d his arms in an attitude of astonishment, a hundred hands 
were pointed at him; wild laughter and savage howlings assailed 
him ; and when he bent his patriarchial form to address his mur- 
derers, his words were stifled by clouds of smoke that rolled into the 
room, ‘lhe window was closed again; but the fire kindled into fury. 
and through the hiss and the roar came the shrieks of women and 
the quick voices of alarm. ‘ihen the latch of tie door was lifted 
from within, and the mocking c1owd laughed louder, because it would 
not open to all the efforts of the victims. The house was burning 
on every side. The wood-work smoked and crackled, and burst inte 
jets of flame. The whole building tottered in tne sea of fire. But 
now the agonising cries were no longer heard; the struggles for 
release had ceased. Out of the glowing furnace rose the sound o/ 
triumphant harmony; for the Christians, recognising tve will of 
Heaven in their hopeless fate, again, for the last time, assembled 
in the upper chamber, and were singing a hymn of gratitude to God. 

But the rush and uproar of the burnir.g grew always louder. The 
hy«.n became fainter by degrecs, as if the voices were filing one by 
oue. At last the front of the building fell, exposir g the whole inte- 
rier, glowing with intense and awful brilliancy. The upper floor was 
giving way. Black corpses of men and women fell with the falling 
planks and hung across the heated beams. Alone, on a burning 
rafter, stood the old man who had been seen before. He held the 
body of an aged woman in his arms: his white bairs were a!most 
gone, for tongues of fire darted reund his head. The roof trembled 
visibly; but.before it fell the crowd was divided in the midst, and a 
girl, bareheaded and b eathless, approached the scene of martyr- 
dom. One word—* Father !’"—came frem he: lips, and rhe sprang 
forward towards the flame’. The whole building fell. A cloud of 
golden sparks, bright as the souls of the martyrs, flew up before her. 
Strong hands were laid upon ber; cries of rage and mockery were 
round her. The single word she uttered had pronounced her own 
condemnation ; and in another hour Adela was lying alone upon the 
floor of a dark damp dungeon, where rats ran over her and earth- 
worms crawled at her side, pressing her hot band on her beating 
forehead, and trying to form an image of the truth out of the horri- 
ble phantoms that filed her brain. 

The Judis who betrayed his brethren had done his work effectually. 
The dwellings of the wnole society were designated to the governors ; 
and those who had been absent frcm the fatal meeting were seized 
for the tardier execution of a more formal, but not more merciful, 
sentence. 

‘Lhe Roman governor sat on his judgment-seat in the forum of the 
city. On one side a tempde stood, and an altar before its portals. 
All reund were stately buildings and images of the gods, ‘The vast 
aiea was filled with a mocking crowo; and the Christians, many of 
whom had suffered torture in their dungeons, were brought one by 
one before the stern tribunal. Their crime was quickly proved, for 
none denied it. A few were siaughtered on the spot to satisfy the 
multitude; the rest were sentenced to the flames. The last of the 
accused was Adela. She entered the hall amidst a general murmur 
of pity; for the fury of the spec’ators had already sated itself. She 
bad suffered much in the close dungeon. The cheeks that were 
commonly so clear a: d pale were tinged with fever; the hands were 
thin and teeble; the long hair was partially disordered, and hung 
languidly about her head; but in her eyes the smile of iove and faith 
was stil. unaltered. 

After the accu-ation had been completed in the usual form, the 
governor looked almost kindly at her, and said: 

‘* Young maiden, even life is new to thee; the grave should be 
terrible.” 

**God is there,’’ she answered. 
rible.”” 

** Unhappy child! thou art accused of crimes fearful and unnatu- 
ral. ‘Thou hast eaten the flesh of babes, and blighted our fields with 
impious incantations.” 

**God pardon wy arcusers,” she replied. 

** Dost thou confess? Art thou not a Christian ? 
low this Hebrew rebel in the face of the gods ?” 

She answered in her soft voice, ** I fullow Christ, my Master.” 

** Rash fool, renounce Him! Shall a dead Jew help thee? Girl, 
thy God is in His grave.” 

“The grave could not hold Him; He is risen;. He helps me now 
Cast down the image of your great goddess Cybele, and see whether 
she will rise again,”’ 

The spectators answered with jeering cries; a shout went up 
through the vast hall, the noise of a thou-and tongues: 

** She reviles great Cybele! Hail, greatCybele! Cybele, mother 
of harvests !’’ 

When the nvise subsided, the judge again addressed her : 

“Girl, the laws condemn thee. Cwasar forbids thee to be a Chris- 
tian. Have pity on thine own beauty, for 1 fain would save thee 
Curse Christ, and live.” F 

** [I love the Lord,” she answered ; “‘howshall [curse Him? Nay, 
I cannot curse the hardest of my enemies; how, then, the dearest 
of my friends ?” 

** Swear by the idols, then,” said the governor, raising his right 
hand; and the crowd echoed fiercely with a shout: 

** Swear by the idols!” 

The yeung girl looked round at the stern threatening faces, and 
up from them to the sky. 

‘*I may not swear,” she said. 

** }hou art mad !” exclaimed the judge impatiently. ‘‘Seest thou 
these images? this altar? this cup of wine? Pour out in sacrifice, 
or perish. Thy li‘e is it. thy hand.” 

He pointed to the statues round the forum—the gods of many 
nations. A soldier brought the wine-cup, anothe? led her to the 
altar. The multitude stood up in expectation She took the cup in 
her frail hands and once mvre looked heavenward. Her eyes were 


“She is a sorceress, 
Her name is Adela. She is to 


“Where He is, nothing is ter- 


Dost thou fol- 


bright, her brea-t was heaving, her white cheeks flushed as with the 
light of another wor 
“Not wine, Lord Jesus, but life and love! 
them; I pour them out before Thee,”’ 
Ghe the cup upon the 


Behold them; take 
The red wine ran like blood 





about the foot of the altar.. Some of the more distant spectators 
misunderstood her action, and cried aloud : 

“ A libation to the gois! She offers sacrifice !” 

“Yes,” exclaimed Adela, ‘this cup, my body, and this wine my 
blocd; these are what I offer” . 

«“*To the iaols, to the idols !” cried the assembly. 

“To Christ the Lord,” said Adela. ‘And behold, He comes 
quickly to cast out Cesar and b's gods!” 

For an instant the gentle Adela seemed changed into a denouncing 
vrophetess; the Pagans held their breath. and every eye was fixed 
on the frail form and outstretched hand which thus, at that terrible 
judgment seat, defied the majesty of Rome. ’ 

The judge spoke in a deep voice of anger. ‘It is enough!” he 
said. A storm of execration and the rush of an excited crowd suc- 
ceeded; buta band of soldiers had already closed round the prisoner, 
and by their strong hands she was led away.” 

The sun went down ence more in a sky of gold, pouring the 
richest treasures out of the urns of glory on a world that was not 
worthy of his beams. The ripples on the river were bright as ever, 
and over the glowing plain the shadow of the great mountain came 
slowly down, like hyman life upon the soul. But she who had 
wandered on the bank, as angels wander by the rivers of Paradise, 
was waiting where neither shadow nor s»unbeam came till the hours 
man had counted should expire. The glimmer of the grating dis- 
appeared; no sound penetrated through her dungeon wa!'l:. Some 
tender mercy in the vaoler had providea her with a small heap of 
straw; and on this Adela was lying, alone in the darkness, weary 
with the excitement of the morning, but singing in a low voice a 
song of peace and consolation. 

The large bolt moved in the heavy door, and her gaoler entered. 
He let in a man in the dress of a Roman soldier, put a lighted lamp 
upon the floor, retired, end closed the door upon them. The soldier 
stoed motionless for some seconds, and then throwing back his 
helmet, he cried, 

** Adela, it is I!” 

The face was that of Felix, thin and worn indeed, but full of joy. 
Adela sprang from her bed of straw and seized his hands. 

* Dear friend!" She looked doubtfully at his gaiments; but he 
smiled, and said, 

“Fear nothing. I am not Cwsar’s soldier. This dress disguises 
me and bri: gs me here. It has done all its service; let it rot and 
perish; I am myself again.” 

He threw the helmet upon the floor, and pressed her in his arms. 

‘‘Guardian of my soul!” he cried, ‘our griefs are ended; to- 
morrow we are fellow-martyrs I left thee, Adela, in anger—almos® 
in msdness. I travelled days and nights, knowing not whither. I 
opened thy book again; but Adela, not God, was on its leaves. 
Strange scenes passed before me; the language of another land was 
round me. The mountains rose 'etween us; but between me and 
my misery they could not rise. ‘ Li‘e, life, thou art too terrible!’ I 
cried; but even death was denied me. Then tidings came from 
Gaul—the news of that night of agony. Thy people ere destroyed. 
| heard thy name, and the next word told me thy destiny—*‘ Adela 
is to die!’ Like a spirit that God sendetn, and no man seeth, those 
words passed before my soul. How shall I tell thee of that hour? 
It changed my life; it transfigured all things; that night 1 was 
flying towards thee. I opened thy book once more, and the truth 
came streaming fromit. To believe with thee was siill to lose thee; 
and yet I believed. Adela, there is but one ea thly hope remaining 
in my heart: it is the hope of dying withthee. 1 too ama Cbristian, 
To-morrow shall see the marriage of our souls.” 

A smile, such as rarely comes to any but celestial beings, was in the 
young girl's eyes as she looked at him in the dim lamp-light of her 
dungeon; but when he ceased, she unwound her arms, and stooped 
and took the heavy helmet from the ground, and laid her thin hand 
on the young man's shoulder. 

‘* Now God be praised,” she said, “‘and God be with thee! Be 
strong, be patient; the struggle is not over; and I, yes I, who have 
so much afflicted thee, must lay this last burden on my beloved. 
To-morrow, Felix, | must die alone. The life God gave thee, He 
must take; it is not ours to cast away. When the message comes, 
and man’s wrath pursues thee; when truth asks the sacrifice, and 
thou hearest ber calling, then take thy martyr's crown, and come to 
me But now, no man accuses thee; no duty calls thee to the 
flames; be sure that Heaven has work for thee to do. Beho!d, our 

faith ix well-nigh extinguished: there needs a witness to the world. 
My Felix, thou hast strength to die for truth ; have strength to live 
ne it. Thy place will wait for thee ; the flowers of Paradise will not 
ade. 

He fell on his knees before her, weening bitterly, and cried, 

* O, Adela, what shall | answer? Be merviful. Look, lam worn 
with grief; my strength f ils me. - Let me die and be at rest.” 

She gently put the helmet on his bead; she knelt be-idehim; she 
wound her arms about his neck, and kis~ed his forehead. 

** Arise,’ she cried, ** my friend, my brother, my husband; ‘here 
is no word too dear for thee; no name of love { may not give thee 
now, Weep out thy woes, dear soul; see, Adela is weeping too; 
but let thy tears, like hers. be drops of consolation, reconciling our 
weak hearts to the great will of Heaven. No burden shall be too 
great for thee; Gou’s arm supports thee. ‘lake thy bright inherit- 
ance, thy task of glory; scatter the seeds of truth in the wide 
world; stay not to watch their growing; fear not if tney seem to 
die; in other ages they shall burst into life and beauty, while thou 
and I are watching them from heaven.” 

The next morning, great numbers of people were gathered to- 
gether near a certain spot wi:hout the walls of the city, where at an 
early hour had been heard the drawing of fagots and the driving of 
stakes into the ground ; and the survivors of the Christian brethren 
were brought out of their prisons to triumph over their last tempta- 
tion. They walked with cheerful countenances, and with kind 
words for those who sroke to them; and as the fires rose around 
them, they died praising God. 

Near the road by which the martyrs came there was a little hill, 
with fir-trees on its summit; and under one of them a young man 
stood, holding in his right hand a scroll, which he pressed against 
his bosom. As Adela passed, she saw him, and pointed to the sky. 
He returned the silent salutation unnoticed by the spectators, who 
now wept and lamented as they looked on the young virgin-martyr, 
ond implored mercy for her youth and loveliness. There was no 
mercy now. ‘The flames were already burning round her brethren, 
and her own funeral pice was visible before her. By the roadside 
there was a poad where cattle were used to drink, and as they ap- 
proached it her executioner seemed touched with a sudden thought 
of pity. He took the young girl in his arms, walked quickly into 
the middle of the pool, s:ooped down, and holding by the girdle that 
confined her dress, be plunged his b. autiful burder beneath the 
water. A sob of grief broke from the crowd. The youth who 
watched her from the hillock turned away as she disappeared. A 
strange hush succeeded ; and then the executioner raised himself 
again and drew forth the mortal form that was no longer Adela, 
Cold drops ovzed between the dead girl's lips, and trickled from the 
feet and hands, now hanging powerless; for with the last breath 
that bubbled through the water, her gentle soul passed upwards to 
the Lord she served, to learn by the fountains of eternal wisdom 
whether faith and love can be in vain. 


UPON SEEING “THE TWO HORSEMEN DOWN” IN 
BROADWAY. 
By our Episrammatict, 
“ Hexv’s paved with good intentions” —what a muss 
There'd be below if it were paved by Russ! 





True Benetficence. 

An old man of the name of Guyot lived and died in the town of 
Marseilies, in France. He amassed a large fortune by the most 
laborious industry, and the severest habits of abstinence and priva- 
tion. His neighbors considered him a miser, and thought he was 
hoarding up mouey for mean and avaricious purposes. The popu- 
lace pursued him wi encver he appeared wiih hoo ings and execra- 
tions, and the boys sometines turew stones at him. He at length 
died, and in his will were found the following woras: * Havin 
observed from my infancy that the poor of Marseilles are ill-suppliec 
with water, which can only be purchased ot a grees peien, f ave 
cheerfully labored the whoie of my hfe to procure for them this 
Greet blessing ; and 1 direct that the whole of my property shall be 

d out ih building an aqueduct for their use,”’ 
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MARCH. 
By John Brougham, 
For angry gusts I have no zest 
That bend one like a larch. 
“ De g sstibus’—you know the rest— 
And with you, it must be confest, 
I'm quite disgusted—* March !”” 


Oh! give me the bright Summer time, 
Though sultry Zephyrs parch. 
Averse am I to frosty rime, 
Eaves-dropping in the very prime 
Of Spring—confound you!—** Maréh !”” 


Deuce take your airs, that up our sleeves 
Rheumatically “ sarch.”’ 

All Nature at your conduct grieves, 

The trees begin to take their leaves, 
So take yours also—‘* March !” 








A BEAUTIFUL AND THRILLING ORIGINAL TALE. 


ZOE LAVARRE, 


THE FAIR CREOLE OF LOUISIANA. 
A Tale of the South, 


CHAPTER I. 
She was a thing of form and light, 
Which sen becomes a part of sight, 
That rose where’er I turn’ mine eye, 
The morving star of memory —Tue Giaovr. 


In that garden spot of the South, Louisiana, on the banks of the 
Mississippi, in whose impetuous course and bold defiance of man’s 
power, the red men used to think they saw imaged f rth the Great 
Spirit, there stood, some years ago, an elegant mansion, built in 
that style of architecture peculiar to the Creoles. The house was 
imbedded in shrubbery, and from the river only a glimpse could be 
had of the open verandahs, with their graceful columns and heavy 
cornice, through the majestic trees and embowering vines that in 
early spring filled the atmosphere with a thousand sweets. ‘ Shady 
Gréve”’ was the realization of a Southern home, and amidst its 
budding fragrance, the cir, vocal with the carolling of birds, the 
glad sunlight just peeping through the thick network of foliage, 
could one but feel the essence of poetry stirred within his soul or 
yield to the rapturous influences of such a scene. And there was a 
fair deity presiding over these Arcadian delights, who lent yet 
another witchery to the natural attractions of the spot. 

Zoe Lavarre, the young mistress of Shady Grove, was indeed a 
vision of beauty of that radiant type p culiar to the daughters of 
the South. A Creole by birtn, and of mingled Spanish and French 
extraction, she possessed the combined attributes of both races—the 
magnificent eyes and je*ty hair of her Span‘sh father, with the pure 
complexion and exquisite grace of her French mother. But Zoe 
had no recollection of her parents, they having both died dur'ng 
her infancy, and deprived thus early of the fostering care of a 
mother, she found, furtunately, a substitute in the tender guardian- 
ship of an aunt, who kindly complied with the dying request of Mrs. 
Lavarre, that she would supply her place, and being herself child- 
less, bestowed every care that affection couid dictate upon her infant 
charge. ‘The little Zoe grew from infancy to girlheud, more ind 
more beautiful, and un olding each day the rare qualities of her 
mind and beart. Evucated entirely at home under the tender sur- 
veillance of her aunt, she was free from that worldliness or affecta- 
tion which fashionable schools are apt to inculcate, and attained 
to an excellence in intelleciual accomplishments and a purity of 
religious seutiments, seldum found in one so youthful. Beautiful, 
wealthy, the idol of her aunt and of her nuwerous slaves, whose 
greatest delight it was to see their young ‘‘ missis” flitting through 
their bumble cabins dispensing kindly words, the dawn of Zoe’s life 
promised indeed brigutly. When our story commences, she bad 
attained her seventeenth year, and as fair a bud as ever burst its 
petals under the warming ivfluence of her sunny sky. 

“*Zoe, Zoe,” echoed a manly voice one evening through the open 
reoms, and Zoe, answering to the call, greeted with affectionate 
warmth the young man whose loud summons had brought her to 
the parlor. 

‘“‘ sruant,” exclaimed the visitor, playfully, “here you have kept 
me wai'ing ten wortal minutes, and not yet caparisoned.” 

** A thousand pardons for delaying your worship,” answered Zoe, 
in the same tone; * but business before pleasure, is an uxiom my 
good auut is continuaily repeating to her heedless niece.” 

‘** and what business can have engrossed Miss Zoe this evening ?” 

** Be not too inquisitive, Liarry, else L will detain you yet an hour 
in detailing the various duties of a young lady; but I will spare you 
the infliction and hasten to equip myself.” 

While Zve is donving her equestrian attire, I will explain who 
was the cavalier s0 patieutly or impatiently awaiting her return. 
Harry Ashton was an old friend and playmate of Zoes. His father 
owned the p.antation contiguous to Shacy Grove, and, for many 
years, the young people had been intimate associates. Harry, a 
few years older taun Zoe, proudly guiding the faltering steps of the 
little orphan, and as she developed into the young lady constituting 
himself her chief attendant and privilegea friend. Many a sly 
glance would follow the young couple as they gaily cautered past, 
aud predictions made that there might be a wedding ere long at 
Shady Grove; but Zoe, uncunscious of these suspicwns, still re- 
garded Harry witu the ariless affection of childhoud, nor construed 
his attentions into aught but the kindness of an adoptive brother. 
In an incredibly short time for a young lady to make an alteration 
in her toilette, Zoe re-appeared, equipped cap-d-pie for her eques- 
trian expediiion, and muunting, she and her attendant were soon 
lost in the distance. 

* Zoe,” said Marry, reining in his steed, after a brisk canter, 
“1 had almost forgo.ten the principal mo.ive of my visit this even- 
ing, and that is to tell you we have a friend, 4 stranger with us. 
He arrived last night, and I am sure you will like him—at least I 
hope sv, for I would wisb to see my two best frievds on good terms. 
He was my chum at college, and mf greatest intimate, and such a 
nobie fellow !’’ 

** Yuu are enthusiastic in his praise, and my curiosity is awakened 
to see this paragon,” auswered Zoe. 

** You will coucede him even wore praise than I have bestowed on 
him,” said Harry, warmly; ‘for not only is he supremely hand- 
some, but his noble qualities of mind and heart exceed his personal 
attractions. An incident, shortly after my arrival at college, 
awakened my gratitude and excited my admiration, which only 
increased as 1 knew him better. i was quite young, you remember, 
when | left the paternai rvof to wear off my rusticity at the favoriie 
institution of N I dreaded the ordeal, not ouly of grim pro- 
fessors with their mathematical looks and spectacled noses, but the 
introduction or induction into the midst of a set of wild, mischievous 
buys. But, screwing up my courage, I underwent, as calmly as 
pussible, the catechising of the honorable profes-ors, and the s are 
of two hundied curious eyes. 1 thought the Kubicon was past, but 
my amiable cowpeers had an int-res ing device to try the mettle of 
every ireshmau, which was to entice him into the open pl ‘yground 
and suddeuly seize upon his hanus, tie him, and compel him to sub- 
mit to all sorts of tricks, tortures, &c.—d leur gré. ihey succeeded 
in getting me into the courtyard, where, ere | was aware of any 
such intention, my hands were seized by a huge fellow in my rear. 
But | was not so easy a victim, fur wrenching my wrists from his 

rasp, | turned upon my assailant and felled him to the ground. 

mmediately there was a confusion of tongues, to which Babel must 
have been comparative insignificant, and 1 was in danger of being 
well “used up,” when a tall, handsome fellow, apparently a year or 
two my senior, made himself heard amidst the din, and reproving 
some of the most belligerent in a commanding tone, took me by the 








arm and conducted me to a place of safety. From that day we were 
inseparable; he assisting me in my labors and demonstrating an 
affectionate interest strange for one of his seemingly cold nature, 
and for which I vowed to him an eternal friendship. Since we 
parted—a period of three years—we have not met, but a reular 
correspondence has kept alive that mutual interest which so 
closely united us while fellow-students, and now he has fulfilled a 
promise of long standing—to visit me at my own home.” 

** And where does your triend hail from ?”” asked Zoe. 

“Oh, he isa sort of cosmepolite. Having at an early age been 
left an orphan, and possessed of considerable property, he has 
indulged his nomadic propensity, and, I believe, put a girdle round 
the world. Apropos de bottes, my friend, Vivian, is all impatience to 
see you.” s 

““Me!” ejaculated Zoe, in surprise, ‘how could he have heard of 
me ?”’ 

** Why, as I have told you, he was my most intimate associate at 
college, avd many a long conversation have we, had about you—I 
dilating with enthusiasm upon the perfections of my young favorite, 
and he listening with amusea attention. Since my return home 
your name has graced almost every page I have written to him; 
accounts of your increasing charms, your beauty, have been regularly 
forwarded him ; and he——” 

** Pshaw, Harry!” cried the blushing Zoe, ‘how provoking in 
you to write to him about me, and how inferior will 4 »ppear.” 

She paused, for the eyes of the young man were fixed upon her 
with an expression which deepened the blush upon her cheek—an 
expression she had never before seen upon —" face—and, with 
the intuition of a woman, however unsophisticated, or inexperienced, 
she thought that perhaps he—but no, no, she would not think of it. 
they were now st home. ‘1 must not forget a commission 1 am 
charged wih,” said Harry, roused from his abstraction by the 
sudden stopping of his horse. ‘‘ Mother bade me tell you there 
would be a re-union, it can scarcely be termed a party, at Elmswood 
to-morrow evening, and it will be incomplete without your presence. 
Will you come *” 

“*1f possible,” answered Zoe, jumping lightly from the saddle; 
** for independently of the pleasure of seeing your dear mother and 
Helen, my curiosity to behola this Apollo, this Damon of yours, will 
take me there t.-morrow night.” And kissing the tips of her taper 
fingers to her young friend, she disappeared amidst the foliage. 





CHAPTER II. 
His fair, large front and eye sublime declared 
Absolute rule, and byacinihine locks 
Round from his parted iorelock, manly hung 
Clustering —MILTON. 


ELMswooD was a charming sylvan retreat, with its avenue of tall 
elms and closely shaven Jawn leading up to the aristocratic-looking 
dwelling, through whose open casements now myriad lights were 
gleaming in the hazy twilight, as a stately family coach drew up and 
depo-ited its fair mistress at the door. Mrs. Ashton, a kindly 
matron, r_c+ived the guests at the threshold, and divesting them of 
coverings, ushered tnem iuto the brilliantly, lighted parlors, About 
fifty persons were assembled in the spacious rooms, as Zoe, her white 
robe falling in graceful folds about her tall, sylpulike figure, her 
dark hair combed plainly round her exquisite profile and falling upon 
her shoulders in a shower of curls, entered, followed by her aunt, an 
elderly lady, whose plain features and mourning garb served as a 
foil to the radiant charms of her niece. Several persons crowded 
round the young heiress to exchange the compliments of the evening, 
and among them was Harry Ashton, who whispered a few worcs in 
her ear. Zoe turned her eyes in the direction designated, and_be- 
held a tall statue-like figure standing in the shadow of the window, 
atientively regarding the group of which she was thecentre. ‘lheir 
eyes met, and that deep basili-k gaze ayitatcd the young girl with 
an emotion nearly resembling terior, and she hastily averted her 
aze. 

‘*Miss Lavarre, permit me to present to you my friend Mr. 
Deiisle,” said Harry a few moments afterwards, and the stately 
figure bent in graceful salutation. In the rapid glance Zoe cast 
upon the stranger, she had time to observe the pale, haughty fea- 
tures, round which his black hair, worn rather longer than was the 
custom, waved luxuriantly; the eyes black and glittering, and his 
dress, arranged with elegance, displaying to advantage his fine 
person, without a soupcon of dandyisin. ; ° 

** Miss Lavarre will pardon my inopportune introduction,” said 
Mr. Delisle, with that pose of manner acquired by much associa- 
tion with the world—* interrupting as it did, doubtiess!y, an agree- 
able conversation ; but my impatience to kvow one of whom fame 
has told me so much would admit of no delay.” 

‘* You flatter me,” answered Zoe, blushing slightly, but speaking 
with a gracefulnss peculiar to her. ‘1 cannot think that the 
name ot one s0 insignificant as myself could have reached you— 
ee perhaps, through the partiality of a friend,” glancing at 

arry. 

» You divine rightly,” said the gentleman, following the direction 
of her glance, ** Ashton made me long ago acquainted with you, 

orough the medium of his praises ;. he 1s not the only source, how- 

ever, by which your name has become familiar. But I shall not 
answer the question your eyes are asking, Mss Lavarre, and re- 
capitulate the many who have lauded your charms. I perceive w~ 
are standing alone—wil] you not be seated ?” and placing a chair in 
the embrasure of a window for Zoe, he seated himself near her. 

** What a beautiful scene is this, Miss Lavarre,”” remarked Mr. 
Delisle, gazing out upon the wide-spread lawn, beyond which tLe 
Mississippi might be seen, ite broad bosom placidly reflecting the 
quivering beams of the crescent moon. ‘ Looking out now upon 
yonder great stream, hardly rippled by a breeze, it appears almost 
incredible what a frightful current its quiet surface conceals, and 
that in a few hours its waters will be roaring, dashing, threatening 
to engulf those barks now quietly gliding over their depths.” 

**1 have often thought of the similitude between that mighty river 
and seme great spirit,” answered Zoe, gazing reflectively upon the 
subject of their remarks, ‘smiling and peaceful when the horizon 
of life is bright ; Lut when storms disturb it, the spirit of contention 
surges fearfully, aud raging, menacing it defies all human power.” 

** Ay, heaveniy as well!” 

“No, no, there is a power can quell the proudest spirit, calm the 
turbid waters.”’ 

— gazed admiringly upon the kindling features of the fair 

in 
ae Think you not there are passions in the human breast so potent 
they defy Umnipotence itseli?’ he asked earnestly; ‘ passions 
irresistible, terriic—thut, as yon siream, sweep ail before them in 
their resistless curreni—transcending even the power of the 
Creator? i have seen criminals whom the world reviled, scorned 
and dreaded—and they, the condemned, smiled at the denouncing 
public, and though wuilty, proclaimed themselves yee 
under the dominion of feelings, mighty, ungovernable, I too thought 
them irresponsible fgr acts instigated by passions agaiust which 
frail human virtue could pot combat.” 

Zoe looked wonderingly at the young man, as he rat gazing 
gloomily out uron the mht, and, thought she, could he, so gle- 
riously beauiiful, believe in the doctrine his lips had just uttered— 
could his own nature be a type of those passions he so warmly vin- 
dicated ? 

she striins of a waltz burst gaily upon the air, and Delisle, 
“*awaking with a start,’ turned towards Miss Lavarre and requested 
the pleasure of dancing with her. Zoe was a creole, and passion- 
ately addicted to the ‘lerpsichorean art, but for the first ume she 
hesitated as he addressed her. To refuse, however, would be ab- 
surd, and with an indefinabie thrill of emotion she suffered the 
stranger’s arm to encircle her delicate waist, and they were soon 
whirling in the mazes of an animated waltz 

Harry Asbton stood aloof from the dancers, his eyes riveted upon 
one form as it glided through the dance—the dark ringlets sligntly 
swayed by her movements, the white teeth gleamiug through the 
perted lips, every feature instinct with an almost seraphic beauty ; 
and from this lovely vi ion Lis gaze wandered cn to avothber figure 
of a differeat thougn equally perfect mould, and a vague uneasiness 
entered his heart us he noted the harmonizing blending of the two 
figures, and the impassioned glance the manlier one was fixing upon 
the beauteous creature he supported. Never before had Zoe ap- 
peared to him so lovely, and as in passing their eyes met, an electric 
shock passed through his frame that startled him. 

** Book at Harry !”’ said Delisle to his fair partner, as they paused 
in their rapid evolutions; “* he scems to have his soul in his eyes, 
and they cee no other cbject than your fair self.” 





As Zoe caught the absorbed look Harry was fixing uyon her, she 
blushed vividly, for it recalled that expression that had troublea her 
the previous evening. Her companion’s quick eye noted the blush, 
and his brow slightly contracted. 

‘* | riow understand the enthusiasm of my young friend,” said he, 
“‘when describing you, and I appreciate his exquisite taste.” 

‘ ks \ do not comprehend your meaning,” said Zve, blushing pain- 
ully. 

** Am I so obtuce, or can a young lady be so insensible to the ef.- 
fects of ber own charms?” asked Mr. Delisle, with a slight curl of 
his handsome lip. 

“Oh, Mr. Delisle,” answered Zoe, deprecatingly, ‘ you cannot 
misconstrue the deep affection that——” 

** Zoe, will you dance with me?’ asked a‘ voice near her, and 
Harry’s eager look seconded the petition. 

**T cannot hope ta monopolize,the queen of the evening,” said 
Delisle, courteously yielding bis place; ‘‘and Harry has a prior 
claim,’’ he added, in a low voice, as he moved away, while Zoe’s eyes 
followed him attentively, as if she would fathom the smile which 
played upon his proud features as he uttered those words. 

‘You appear as much charmed with my friend as I predicted,” 
remarked Harry, with a slight accent of vexation. 

‘* He is indeed strangely handsome,” answered Zoe, meditatively. 

She did not remark the annoyed look Harry's face wore as he 
noted her abstraction, but during the remainder of the evening she 
felt her eyes attracted, as if by a magnet, to the spot where the 
stranger stood, and often she would-find his own dark eyes bent upon 
her with a fixity of expression that brought the blush to her cheek, 
and she would answer irrelevantly some question addressed to her. 





CHAPTER III. 


O jealousy ! thou bane of pleasing friendship, 
Tuvu worst invader of our tender bosom+.—Janz Srons. 


A wEEK after the re-union at Elms wood, two equestrians were slow 
wending their way over the time-beaten road leading to Shady Grove, 
lt was a beautiful evening in the latter part of Apri!—that loveliest 
of ail months in the sunny South—when the flowers that. elsewhere 
are just budding into life have here attained their full perfection of 
bloom, ana load the air with mingled sweets; and this evening the 
declining rays of the sun were clothing the earth’ With ‘@ mellow 
beauty, as if angels’ wings were hovering above the scene, ‘and rez 
flecting long beams of goiden light in tender farewell.' But the t*o 
riders were occupied otherwise than in contemplation of the natural 
beauties of sky and earth; or perchance the gen leman, as he looked 
upon the fair fea:ures and graceful form beside him, thought in his 
heart those were lovelier, animated charms, than nature, in the 
plenitude of her beauty, courd boast. ‘They were ia earnest conver- 
satiou—he bending towards her, and talking in low tones, 

‘1 thought Harry an enthusiast, Miss Lavarre,”” spoke the musi- 
cal voice of Vivien Delisle, ‘that, blinded by bis youthful prefer- 
ence, he attributed too many perfections to his childhoud’s friend, 
and partly to see again my quondam companion, partly to behold 
his ideal, the theme of his praise, 1 came to Elmswoud; and I tind 
that his highest eulogiums were inadequate to your cuarms—your 
beauty far exceeded my brightest conceptions of you.” 

** Fiatterer !” exclaimed Zoe, coquettisnly pouting her rosy lips. 

“* Nay, upon my soul, I do not flatter you,” returned'Delisie, ear- 
nestly. ** Miss Lavarre, you possess for me an atiraction independ+ 
ently of your charms, which | felt irresistibly the first time we met, 
and which has increased as our acquaintance progressed ; it is your 
strange resemblance to a once dear vubject. Painful as well as sweet 
associations cling around that being, but you recail only those days 
of halcyon joy. my first dreams of bliss. Poor Marie! ‘Thy bloom 
is taded now !”’ 

Zoe’s eyes looked inquiringly at him, though she:would: not in- 
trude upon the sad thoughts which seemed to have been awakened 
by that reminiscence. 

‘Yes, that was a happy time,’”’ he continued, in a musing tone) 
‘when the future, vieweu through the prismatic medium of youth 
and hope, presented a gorgeous vista of happiness ; then 1 first knew 
Marie, a being gifted with that indefinable charm of person and 
menner which, pardon me, Miss Lavarre, | have never since seen 
but in yourself, She was a year or two my senior, and accepted the 
devouons of her boyish suitor with what 1 then mistook or love, but 
1 now know was but the complacency of gratified vanity. But she 
dreamed not the intensity of :he feelings she trifled with. Another 
came, rich in genius aud beauty, to win my idol from me—Marie 
loved him—and disdaining my passionate protestatious, became ab« 
sorbed mind and soul in this new love. But ere its finat-consummma- 
tion, as the cup of bliss was raised to her lips, one dire blow shattered 
it upon the ground, wrecked her happiness, and chenged the ouce 
brilliant Marie into a gloomy svectie of the past. I was avenged’’ 

A gleam of joy, maiicious, deadly, glittered in his black eyes, and 
distorted his teatures as he pronounced these last words, and Zue, 
terrified, turned away. But an instant after a sigh of wnutturable 
saduess made her look again, and the serenity now restivg upon his 
face, tne soft, sad light exnanating from those giorious eyes made ber 
doubt the reality of that one terrivle look, anu with a glance of deep 
sympathy she laid her hand upon his arm. ** You have oeen unhup- 
py ?’ she asked, softly. 

** I was deeply so til I met you,” replied Delisle, seizing the hand 
extended to bim, and raising it to hi+ lips As the young man thus 
pressed the delicate paim of the fair girl in his own, a shadow sud- 
denly falling over them made both startand glance up. Harry 4+h- 
ton had checked his steed a few paces off, and was looking with an 
equivocal expression upon the two figures before him. 

*-Ha! Ashton,” exciaimed Delisle, with admirable composure, 
‘“‘one would imagine Miss Lavarre a Medu.a, from the petsitied 
manner you are staring at her.”’ 

**I regret having iuterrupted your ¢téte--dtéte,”” answered the gen- 
tleman addressed, with a cynical smile, stra ge upon his usually 
frank face, ** but Miss Lavarre will perdon the intrusion, for it was 
unpremeditated.”’ : 

** Miss Lavarie!” echoed Zoe, in a low voice, and her eyes filled 
with tears at this sudden transfurmation of one hitherto so kind; bu 
res.raining her emotion, she replied in a tone equal'y cold, 

** An apology is unnecessary, for had your presence been an intru- 
sion, we are near the terminus of our ride.” 

‘Lhey were not many paces from the entrance to Shady Grove. he 
remaining distanc was passed in silence, till Zoe, pausing bef re her 
own door, courteously solicited the gentlemen to enter, which they 
declared, however, impossible, though Delisle gallantly assi«ted the 
young girl to dismount, and whispered a few words of farewell that 
causeu the blood to mantle in her cheeks—and Harry's cold adieu 
was unheeded. In acontemplative mood Zoe entered the house, and 
seating herself by an «pen window fell into a train of thought in 
which her old friend’s uuaccountable change of manner came to mar 
the sweetness of her reflections. How could she have offended 
Harry? In vain she reviewed the events of the past week, no qualm 
of conscience reproached her in relation to him. 

““My Zoe seems penéive this evening,” said the kindly voice of 
Mrs. Morely. Perfect confidence Lad ever distinguished the inter- 
course of Zoe and her amiabie guardian, and she now explained to 
her the cause of her perplexity. Mrs. Morely listened atventively. 

**Toere must be indeed some grave reason,” she said, as her viece 
concluded, ‘to alter thus Harry Ashtoo’s cordial nature, and 1 can 
but connect his apparent displeasure with this stranger ” 

‘Nay aunt,” answered Zoe eagerly, ‘he is Harry’s dearest 
friend ; do not blame him for another's capricifus conduct.” 

‘4 do not accuse or blame him, my dear; but [am creature of 
peculiar instincts, and when first I saw this Delisle a seeling of mis- 
trust entered my breast, nor have I been able since to remove it.” 

“You have, then, escaped the contagion; aunt?” asked Zoe, 
smil.ng, “for since this stranger's arrival an endemic malady has 
prevailed among the ladies, produced by the fascinations of this 
nouveau venu,”’ 

** He is indeed strang-ly handsome,” answered her aunt; “ but 
though you and some other f.ir ladies may not concur sith me, I 
infinitely prefer the open face vf Harry Ashton to hie dark beauty. 

Zoe was silent, and as sirs. Morely noted her downcast eyes and 
heightened color, a shaae passed over her own placid brow. 

“ You are aware chat 1 have accepted the invitation to the Sharpe 
leys’ ball to-morrow evening,” she remarked a few moments after, 
‘and I would advise you, Zoe, to endeavor to regain the good 
graces of our friend Harry, for it would much grieve me to see you 
two estranged, who have been so long united in affcetion ;” and Mrs. 
M orety paseed out of the room, leaving her niece Ww indulge ber 
reverie ad libitum. j é , 
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CHAPTER Iv. 
Helen, I love thee! by my life I do 
I know I love thee in vain, strive against bope; 


Ye* ‘n this eaptious and untenab’'e sieve. 
I still pour ‘n the waters of my 1 ve —SHAKE PEATE. 


As fair a collection of beauty as Louisiana sould well boast was 
assembled in the large rooms of General Sharpeley’s home; and 
Joveliest among them moved Zee Lavarre, the cvnosure of all eves 
Vivian Delisle was there too, and Zoe's heart fluttered as, unheeding 
the admiring elances thrown upon him by the fair ladies as he saun- 
tered through the rooms, he attached himself assiduously to ber 
side during the earlier portion of the evening. But it pained her to 
see that Harry Ashton studiously avoided her, simulating an indif- 
ference which was belied by the restless glances he would, as if un- 
consciousle, cast upon ber. While listening to a whispered sentence 
from Mr. Delisle, Zoe inadvertently cavght the reflection of her 
own features in an epposiie mirror, rediant with delighted excite- 
ment, and those of Harry Ashton, who stood slightly in her rear 
despondent and gloomy. That sight recalled the kinely counsels of 
her aunt, and conscience told her she had disregarded them, nor 
soucht to remove the barrier between her and Parry; and turning 
to where he stood, she addressed him a few words in so genial a 
tone, that they startled Horry out of his reverie, and brought bim 
to her side, while Delisle bit his lip with vexaticn at this unexpected 
move, and withdrew. 

“[ have been awaiting our favorite waltz all evening,” she said, 
half playfully, half reproachfully, to the young man as he drew 
near 

‘1 did not flatter myself that, amidst your inrumerable engage- 
ments, you could expend a thought upon me,” answered Ashton, in 
an a-rimonious tone; ‘‘ Mr. Delisle seemcd to engross you to the 
exclusion of all others” 

“Not to the exclusion of an old frierd, though that friend kas 
been s0 parsimonious of his smiles lately.” 

“« He imagined, rightly, perhaps, that they were ro longer prized,” 
said Harry, mournfully. 

** Was that the only canse of your coldness?” asked Zoe eagerly, 
“then we are frievds again ;” and she beamed upon him a smile so 
bright that it thawed the last icicle of reserve, and Harry pressed 
her proffered hand with such fervor that she cried out for mercy. 
Mrs. Morely smiled delightedly as she raw her niece leaning with 
the easy confidence of yore nnon the arm of Ashton, while he was 
talking in an e*rnest tone to his lovely partner, and listening with 
his old hapry smile to her playful sallies. 

Mr. Delisle stood near Helen Ashton, a pretty girl of sixteen, and 
was bending down to hear some question she had put to him, when 
aname uttered by some one immediately in his rear arrested bis 
attention. 

* Look at Zoe Lavarre,’’ said a lady’s voice, “how very beautiful 
she looks this evening. Mr. Ashton must esteem himself fortunate 
in winning so lovely a creature.” 

“Tt will be a suitable match,” answered a gentleman; ‘“ both 
young and handsome, and knowing each other since childhood, 
theirs will be a happy union ” 

Delisle glanced hastily at the objects of these remarks, while Miss 
Ashton’s reiterated question remained unanswered, and a fierce look 
of ungovernable rage passed over his face. Zoe’s eves met his own, 
and the happy smile, conjured by her gui eless spirit, faded from her 
lips as she feit that concentrated glare freezing her very heart. 

“You are ili!” exclaimed Ashton, as a sudden palor overspread 
the young girl's face. 

“« Jes, 1 feel an oppression here,” faltered Zoe, putting her banz 
to her heart. 

Harry, alarmed at her agitation and paleness, made a hasty 
%pes'ure to Mre. Morley, which brought that lady to where they 
stood. 

* Nay, it is nothing,” said Zoe, endeavoring to smile as her aun’ 
anxiously inquired the cause of her indisposition, but the effort was 
abortive, and closing her eyes as if in pain, the poor girl would have 
fallen had not Harry eaugiit her in his arms. 

Pale, motionless, Miss Lavarre was borne from the apartment, 
followed by a retinue of alarmed friends, but the transition from the 
heated room to the refreshing atmosphere without, recal ing her to 
consciousness, she was placed in her own carriage and rapidly 
whirled home, 

The succeeding day many friends of Miss Lavarre came to inquire 
into the state of her healtn, and among them were Vivian Delisle 
and Harry Ashton. She had fu'ly recovered, but the memory of 
that terrible look still haunted her, and insensibiy influenced he: 
manner ‘owards Mr. Delisle; and perceiving, '00, that Harry would 
tremble and frown when she addressed herself exclusively to his 
friend, she turned fina'ly her whole attention to Ashton, though a 
tremor pervaded her whole frame, as she felr a pair of black eyes 
destened upon her as if they would read her soul. Powerfully 
attracted towards Delisle, yet forcing an indifferent and almost re- 
pellant manner towards him, Zoe’. conduct for the next several days 
was a compuicated problem. Mr. Deli-le observed the changs in the 
young girl, and though outwardly unaffected by it, not a movement 
of hers escaped him, and he would secretly chafe as he saw some 
favor hestowed upon his rival. 

One evening, some time after the Sharreley’s ball, Zoe and Harry 
Ashton were seated in a bower formed by clustering vines and 
branching trees, in the fragrant garden of Shady Grove. She had 
been reading aloud one of the exquisite productions of that prince of 
love poets, Moore, and was sunk in one of those delicious reveries 
induced by communion with some poetic spirit. She was startled 
from her dreamy state by feeling her hand suddenly pressed to a 
pair of warm lips, and, 

** Dearest Zoe,” said Harry’s voice, in an impassioned tone, 
* listen to me, for | can no longer conceal the feelings [ have 
hitherto endeavored to repress. Has it never occurred to you that 
the devoted affection of boyhood might ripen into a warmer feeling ? 
Day by day has this passion developed itself, growing with my 
growth, strengthening with my strength, till it has become the 
whole groundwork of my existence. Zoe, I love you — decply 
passionately ; and I conjure you to tell me if my love is, can be 
requited?” Zoe concealed her face in her hands, and a stifled sob 
Was the only answer. 

* From childhood your image has dwelt in the deepest recesses of 
my heart,”’ continued the young man, ‘but not till lately has the 
true nature of my attachment to you revealed itself. It was when 
you first met Delisle—when I saw you apparently yiclding to his 
fascinations, that the veil was rent from my heart, and 1 knew I 
loved you unalterably—truly.”” There was a pause of a moment, 
when raising her face from her hands, pale as the “bite dress she 
wore, Zoe answered in a voice, slight, faltering, but which palled 
upon the heart of her listener, 

* Dear Harry, banish, L pray you, such thoughts, and let not this 
sudden pa sion mar our long and cherished friendship. It grieves 
me to speak vords that must wound your heart, but Harry, [ cannot, 
cannot love you. Be content with the deepest aff: ction a sister could 
bestow upon a beloved bro her, but ask no more.” 

** My God !” cried the young man with an accent of deep disap- 
pointment, * have I then fed upon this hope so long, nourished it in 
my heart to hear but those cruel words.”’ 

“* lt would be yet more cruel, Harry,’’ answered Zoe, “to bid you 
hope when my heart would belie my lips, to encourage a delu-ion 
that must ere long be discovered, and then 1 would have added to 
my present grief the misery of being reproached for deception, ay, 
falsehood. No, my affection for you is t00 sincere, end for your own 
sake, for mine, [ now adjure you to tear this fully from your heart, 
and be again my own my only brother ” 

“Then all hope is over !” cried Harry, in a tone of concentrated 
anguish, ** my bright dream is past. Zoe, you hare inflic'ed a deep 
wound upon my heart which time could never fully heal; but I blame 
not you, but my own blindness, in construing into a tenderer feeling 
the kind promptings of a sisterly affection. And now, Zoe, in the 
right of my brotherly capa ity (a sad smile flitted over his face), l 
would know if that iove you have denied me is given to avother.” 

~“ aoe tinge overspread the lady’s fea.ures, and she averted her 
ead. 

“fam too young to love yet,”’ she answered, evasively; “it could 
at best be but a passing fancy.” 

Ashton scrutinized long the blushing lineaments he loved so well, 
and rising, said in a tender, impressive tone, ‘‘ Forget, Zoe, sister, 
friend, what has passed between us this evening. I shall echooi my 





heart to cease its passionate longings, and content itself with she 
monstrations of a ealmer affection; and, Zoe, should you ever | 


wont a friendly counsel, need a brother's protecting arm, come to me 
without hesitation, ccenfidingly, and my heart’s blood will be given 
freely for you.” 

**I will, I will, brother, friend,” cried Zoe, and reading in the 
young man’s lools + hat his lips dare not utter, with an involuntary 
movement she fell into the arms that opened to receive her. One 


ong, long embrace followed, a passionate kiss was imprinted upon 


her cheek, and she was alone. 

As Harry Ashton rushed from the spot where such a blow had been 
dealt his tenderest feelings, he did not sce a pair of black eyes 
watching him from behind a neighboring cluster of st rubs. 

Vivian Delisle had come to Shady Grove that evening a few mo- 
ments after Harry’s arrival, and hearing at the house that the young 
people were in the grounds, he wandered through the tortuous wind- 
ings of the garden tilla sound of voices betrayed the lecality of those 
he was seeking. The words “I love you,” reached him distinctly, 
and he hastilv withdrew behind a clump of bushes that effectually 
concealed him, and though too distant to hear accuiately the low- 
toned conversation of these in the bower, commanded a perfect view 
ofthem. He saw Hariy pise, and speak as if agitated by some deep 
em: tion. whether joy or sorrow he could only conjecture, and then 
with a thrill of jealous rage, beheld him press the fair form of Zoe 
Lavarre to his heart, and abruptly leave the spot. 

**Fool that I was,’’ muttered the concealed man, gnashing bis 
teeth, ‘to love this girl when she loves another!” And with a dead- 
ly eath he glared for an instant around, and left the grounds unob- 
servec—but tLere was murder in his heart 

(To be continued.) 


NENA SAHIB, THE SEPOY; OR, THE PHANTOM 
CHIEF. 
A Wallachian 


BY THE COMLT CLUB. 


Drama. 


Dramatis Persone: 


The Grand Mogul, - - - Manager S——T. 





His V«zier, ° - - - ‘lreasurer M s. 
Nena Sahib, - - . - - Dion Bevrcicavurt. 
— 3rown, - . - . - Mrs. A. RoBextTson. 
first Se poy, - - - - - 

Second Sepoy, - - . -  ->By the * * ## Club, 
Third Sepoy, . - - - - 

Bagpiper, - 4 site 8 SB 5. 





Tue curtain rises and discovers an elegant breakfast-room in New 
York—an immense number of book-shelves, filled with the nu- 
merous romances, dramas, essays, &c., of the author of * London 
Assurance,” among which we recognized ** Paradise Lost,” “Tre 
Principia,” ‘* Hamlet,” * Pickwick,” ‘* Japonica Epistles,” New 
York Vribune, &c, &» 

Bourcicault at Preakfast, reading FRaANx Lrsuin’s TLLUSTRATED 
News with great emotion—rises and comes forward. 
Bovunrcicautt (meditatively) : 

’Tis many a day since I have shed a tear; 

3ut I have found such wondrous verses here, 

That since I saw great Wilkins’ last new farce 

(He in the onion Iine does all surpass!) 

I’ve never read sucu pathos, on my life; 

I'll take them home, and read them to my wife. 

Now for another ver-e—how sweet they flow; 

(‘‘eads) **4 was the colonel’s daughter !""—yes—just so ! 
** She was the corporal s wife !"*—no doubt a tartar ! 
Tho’ in her own opinion quite a martyr: 

U'll read another still, (/teads, and then bursts iuto tears). 


Enter ManaGer St t, who gives a ** Lester” start. 
MANAGER S1 T (tenderly): 
What means this gush 
Of water from your brain? 








Bovuncicavtt (tearfully) : 
Lis sorrow’s rush ! 
Behold the cause ! 
a (Hands Frank Lesiit's Paper to him.) 
ManaGer St——tT (shruggingly) : 
Oh ! some ill-natured rub 
At the great triumph of our Phantom Club! 
Bourcicautt (emphatically) : 
No, yeu are wrong !—‘' A Poem to Jessie Brown,” 
Read for yourself—while | will just sit down 
‘lo calm my gushing feelings. You may smile, 
Lut they’d woo tear gems from a crocodile. (Sits). 
ManaGeER S81 T (reads, after a pause) : 
They’re devilish good, 1 swow—cheer up, old buck, now, 
Wiite me a play on the Relief of Lucknow ! 





Bovurcicautt (joyfully) : 
Bgad ! that’s an idea: let’s think a minute. 
ManaGer St——t (authoritatively) : 
That’s an idea, sir. that’s got something in it. 
I will act Nena Sabib. 
BovuRrcicavLtT (remonstratingly) : 
You can't do that 
Pardon my freedom—just a shade too fat. 
But l’ve another part tur you 





MANAGER ST 





T (interrogatively) : 
Jobn Bull? 
BovurcicavttT (triumphantly) : 

A better than thai—The Great Mogul! 

The pa:t of Nena Sahib was meant for me ; 

’T will fit me like a glove, and to a T. 

As Grand Mogul, than you none can be jollier. 
Manacer St——r (half sarcastically) : 

As Nena Sahib, than you none melancholier ! 





BovuRrcicav tt (soothingly) : 
The Fairy Star : hail be our Jessie Brown; 
She, as a Scottish lass, wili charm the town, 
Aud bring the family circle and the boxes down ! 
ManaG+k St——t (playfully): 
Egad! I hope she'll put them up again. 
But what dark thought has floated o’er your brain ? 
Bovurcicav.tT (despondingly) : 
Where, in creat.on, sha!l we get Sepoys? 
MaNnaGeER St T (confidently) : 
The great Star Phantom Club are just the boys! 





BovuRrcicavLt (approvingly) : 
True; they’ve been training for it some short time— 
Murdering French dramatists in prose and rhyme; 
And, in a great variety of ways, 
Torturing smail farces and e’en full-grown plays! 
They weil deserve the name of Club, for they | 
Have knocked the biains and life out of each play 
They've laid their hands on—save that beaus-and-pork- 
Red-flannel-shirt drama called the ** Poor of York |” 


| 





MAnaGER St T (inquiringly) : 
Yon’ll want a bagpiper in Highland kilr, 
A stalwart, serious man, and stoutly byilt—— j 
B-URCICAULT (joyfully): + 
The very man for that, in all existence, 
ls BD——e—he can be seen best at a distance. 
MANAGER ST T (doubtfully) : 
But he can’t play the pibroch, march, nor jig. 
| 





Bovrcicav tt (carelessly): . 


That doesn’t matter. Buy a little pig, 


And let B——e hold it bagged beneath his arm; 
This. if well squeezed, will do it to a charm. 
And of the two I much prefer the squeak 

Of a fine porker to the bagpipe’s shriek ! 


MANAG?R St T (dubieusly) : 


I don’t think B——e would do it—upon my word, 
I almost think I hear him grunt * absurd.” 





Bovurcic vt (significantly and in a whisper) : 
I’l! bet he will—for ’twixt me and the post, 
Tell him when done with, the pig's his to roast! 


MANAGER St——t1T (alarmed) : 
What ! do you mean a fresh pig every night ? 
Why such a play would ruin me outright! 


BovuRrcicavLt (persuasively) : 
Accept this axiom ! in this town, New York, 
You cannot give the audience too much pork ! 
But there is still one obstacle in my way, 
I want, at least, one baby for this play ; 
You know the sepoys took immense delight 
nay all the Irish papers said ’twas right) 

n torturing women and their li tle babes; 
This, too, was the chief sport of Nena Sahio’s. 
Now, we can’t chop an English infant’s feet 
Off on the stage, to make our scene complete— 
Although we might if Irish were this nation. 


ManaGer St——r (musingly) : 
Yet that would cause a wonderful sensation— 
What's Lester dashing up a six feet ladder, 
Through first-rate flames—or Davenport growing madder 
At every scene, unti! he gets so bad, 
Not e’en the writers of the play more mad! 
Compared to this—what's Mrs. Allen lying 
In charcoal fumes, beneath the lorgnette prying 
Of jewelled dames, who quite er joy her dying? 
Now something *‘ real” woul be the very thing; 
We'd advertise “* Kean Boop anp Surrexin@ !” 

Bovurcicavtr (regretfully) : 

A thousand pities—but it can’t be done, 
So 1 will manage with a bozus one ! 

MANAGER St T (doggedly) : 


And yet the Almshouse, not six months ago, 
Lent Mrs. Cunningham a babe, you know ! 





Bovurcicavu.t (complacentls ) : 
Let’s try the baby dodge—and manage thus: 
To the babe’s arms and legs we'll add a plus— 
‘Lhat’s, make them longer. We'll then cut these ends 
Kight off, and spi'l red ink—my art transcends 
All hacknied rules! We then will pinch the child 
To make it scream—the audience will po wild 
With their delizh'—then Jet the curtain fall 
Ere the excitement shall have time to pall, 
When I, as Nena Sahib, will come in sight 
And say, ‘* A real live baby will be killed each night!” 


MANAGER St——rT (conscientiously) : 
You must excuse me—lI’ll not lend my name 
‘Lo blood or bogus—since both are to blame. 

BovRcrcavt (sarcastically) : 

Think you ti.e public care for child or babe? 
The pious public i+ but Nena Sahib! 
If you should doubt the truth of what I say, 
Put on your furs—for ’tis a bitter day— 
And take a walk with me adown Broadway. 
On marble steps sit women. barely drest, 
Each with a haggard infant at her breast; 
Drugged to drowze on. Oh, bappy child, if ne’er 
It wakes again to feel earth’s light and air ! . 
‘Thousands pass on; the sight’s so common grown, 
They might as well appeal to brass or stone! 
Therefore, my friend, L put this question flat, 
Can Nena Sahib act much worse than that ? 
And of the two kinds of this infant slaughter, 
Nena’s hay this advantage—his was shorter ! 





MANAGER £7 T (shudderingly) : 
You men of genius much too deeply think— 
Let us down stairs and take a private drink. 


Bovuncicavtt (solemnly) : 
Whene'er T crack a tragedy or joke, 
I never drink—I only puff and smoke! 


MANAGER S1T——T: 
True, my dear fellow—you've s id quite enough— 
Your genius is all smove, your fame all puff; 
Although ‘tis said, where smoke doth so abound, 
Some fire at least is always to be found. 





Bouncicav.t : 
Hence to your tod—I'll have this bran new play 
Ready to-morrow— 


Manacer St——t (coaxingly ): 
Can't you say to-day? 
A three-act tragedy’s not much to write! 


BovunRrcicavLtT: 
I’ll have the two first acts quite done to-night! 


Manacer St——t (in ecstacy): 
A glorious vision fires my iessee’s soul— 
Dollars and dimes, and dimes and dollars roll. 
As erst in Arquea once—bards tell us so— 
Just five and twenty hundred years ago, 
The oman daughter sunk beneath the gold 
The victors paid her for the town she sold, 
So M——-s is buried "neath the awful weight 
Of dollars taken between seven and eight; 
In vain aloud, ** No standing-room,”’ | ery— 
1 hear them shout, “* Gas !—that is all my eye!” 
While some more earnest swear, ** They’ll see or die!” 
What Sunday banquets from this play will spring— 
What Puan.om Ciubs and all that sort of thing! 
A stucro palace in * Five Points” 1 view— 
I should have said, perhaps, *‘ Fifth avenue!” 
A country house upon the Hudson’s banks— 
Tne world’s applause—my creditors’ be-t thanks; 
And tempted by my larger loans ia view, 
Perhaps my numerous debtors may pay too! 


Bovunrcicav tT (impatiently) : 
If you’ve not done, dear Si——t, that will do! 
But ah! 1 feel the Paantom Club is near, 
Afar they smell my dinner and my beer! 





So if you see tho-e hungry stars about, 
Tell them you called ou me, and found me out! 





MANAGER St T (hilarious)y) : 
Do you not hear the slogan, o’er the hills awa ?— 
Sis the pibroch of the Campbells, the grandest of them a’. 
(Exit, dancing the Highland Fling, and practising the slogan.) 


Bovunrcicav tT (sitting down before a pile of paper, a gallon of ink 
and no e.d of blue fire): 
Great Cash, inspire me! England, raise the bymn 
Of triumpL—! il serve out that tiger grim— 
Fell Nena Sahib, who tore limb from lmb 
Your full-blown matrons and your damsels slim ! 
Attend ye angels Lright and demons dim, 
For | am going now to murder him! 
(Curtain falls to the music of dreadful shriets behind the scenes 
supposed to be the cries of the Hindoo Chief underjoing mang- 
ling in the hands of the English dramatist /) 
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A NOBLE CHARITY. 
Bv Doesticks, P. B. 


A rew days ago and all the papers were filled with accounts of 
the saltatory curvettings, caperings, gyrations and Terpsichorean 
caracolings of the “ fair women and brave men” who, on the 
occasion of the grand Calico Ball, thronged the Academy of 
Music to ventilate their heels in lively dances, to trot out and 
put in practice a)l their flirtation tactics, and to go through all 
their best society paces, and have a general good time in the 
name of Charity. ‘e have no doubt that the high-bred dames 
and courtly gentlemen who performed on that occasion were 
serving the cause of Charity, and we hope that the Poor of New 
York may be much bettered as to their condition by the jolly 
performances of the calicoed ladies of the Academy; but we 
have on this occasion to set down a record of a different sort. 
Spasmodic generosity is common; plenty of men are there who 
give away hundreds of dollars to the poor so long as it can be 
done without personal trouble, but who would esteem the search- 
ing out of a case of genuine poverty, or the devotion of an hour 
or two to the actual visitation of a needy family, as a bore of the 
largest calibre. Where there are a hundred men who will im- 
pulsively give handsome sums of money on hearing a case of 
wretchedness and sorrow, there is scarcely 

one who will spare the time and take the 
trouble to search out the truth of the story 

and ascertain the worthiness of the appli- 

cant. So that the rare instances of men who 

not only give money, but time and patience 

and hard work to the alleviation of human 
suffering, shine out with peculiar brilliancy 

and splendor. 

I lately set out to find such a person; to 
see if I could search out an individual who 
not only had money to give in eharity, but 
who was willing to pull off his coat, roll up 
his sleeves and go about among the needy 
and dispense his alms in the most effectual 
way. And I found him—there is such a 
person, he’s human and looks no more like 
an angel than I do like a jolly seraph with 
an overcoat. This man has the means to 
give, and the disposition to give his means; 
but like all practical, common sense men, he 
has a distrust of all charitable societies with 
their hordes of secretaries, and presidents, 
and treasurers, and executive committees, 
most of whom draw fat salaries, and who 
finger all the cash before it gets to the poor, 
and who pre-empt the greater part of it be- 
fore it reaches its legitimate destination. The 
management of a charitable bequest by a 
society is like sifting out a ton of coal; the 
president acts as one sieve, and stops all the 
biggest chunks; the disbursing treasurer is 
another sieve and stops all the next biggest, 
and so on through the various committees, 
so that by the time it has been run through 
the whole crowd, there is nothing left worth * 
having; nothing but dust; the very finest 
kind of small change, and not enough of 
that to do anybody any good. And so.this 
wonderful man of charitable deeds that I 
have fished out disbursed his own funds 
directly to the poor for whom he intends 
them, and snaps his fingers at the societies. 
His way of helping the poor is an original, 
and certainly an effectual one. 

There is a part of the city classically deno- 
minated “The Hook,” the inhabitants where- 
of are the roughest class known to mortal 
annals; vicious are they, and saturated with 
poverty, of the most wretched description. 
In all times of pressing necessity, this class 
of people suffer terribly, and hundreds of 
them every winter are supported by charity. 
The streets in this delightful locality and in 
the adjoining wards are filled with tenement 
houses, in which are domiciled thousands of 
mechanics. and laborers, who in ordinary 
times are fully capable of taking care of 
themselves, but who in such times of depres- 
sion and suspension of business as we have 
passed through this present winter are 








employment of washing dishes, and from thence we took our 
observations and gazed upon the crowd. 

We were in a neat room that had evidently been intended as a 
store, it having two show windows opening on Ludlow street ; it 
is grained in oak and lighted by gas; the windows are neatly 
curtained with white muslin. Along one side are on end 
a number of barrels of flour, bearing the brand “ Cedar Mills, 
Towa,’’ which barrels do duty as side-tables, being covered with 
platters of ham and huge pans of potatoes. In the middle of 
the room is a large stove, which also is called to a double earthly 
mission, and not only warms the room but assists materially in 
the necessary cookery. Another stove in the end of the room 
heats the dishwater. The leading feature of the establishment is 
a long table running lengthways of the room from one end to 
the other ; it is covered with a neat broad damask; tablecloth, and 
is the generous board at which are fed every day hundreds of 
men, women and children, who might else go dinnerless to bed. 

All the guests at this house must stand while they dine, for no 
seats are provided. On the mantelpiece are systematical 
rows of boxes of mustard and pepper, and such other smail stores 
as are considered necessary to the excellence of the cookery, or to 
secure a savory relish for the viands. The door is guano 
two policemen of sturdy build, whose mission it is to keep the 
crowd quiet, and to admit to the room only so many at one time 
as can be conveniently accommodated. 

Along both sides of the long table are ranged close lines of 
eager and hu persons, who, with hats and bonnets on, are 
quietly but s ily devouring their dinners. In the lower end of 


the hall, crowded together as thickly as they can stand, is a 
throng of persons waiting patiently for the present eaters to finish 
their repast, that they may fill the vacancies. Back of the grown 
folks, close against the wall, the children stand waiting also, but 
far less patiently and quietly, for the time to come when they too 
shall be served. Four or five men bustling about at a great rate 
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JOHN WASHINGTON FARMER, THE PRAVIIOAL PHILANTHROPIST. 





thrcwn out of work, and are also compelled to solicit the alms of 
their generous and abler neighbors. 

The amount of hunger and sorrow in the Tenth and Thir- 
teenth Wards of this city is great, no doubt, but has been miti- 
gated in a considerable degree by the noble enterprise we are 
about to describe, has been alleviated by the kind offices of the 
purest, truest, most generous charity. 

Any person whose business or pleasure calls him to the vicinity 
of Essex Market in the middle ef the day will undoubtedly, 
after he has examined at his leisure all the beauties of that 
architectural wonder, cast his eyes down Ludlow street, towards 
a crowd ef persons who at that time of day are certain to be 
congregated in front of a certain house, which seems to possess an 
attractiveness of a peculiar nature. It is in fact the loadstone of 
the neighborhood. The cause of this gathering will be manifest 
to any one who has faith to believe in the startling announce- 
ment made by a huge banner stretched from one side of the 
street to the other, that this is 


“J, W. FARMER’S FREE DINING SALOON. 
PLENTY TO EAT AND NOTHING TO PAY.”’ 


Dining saloons are not uncommon in our illustrious city, but 
the proprietors thereof invariably demand for their edibles and 
condiments, an equivalent in current moneys of the land, which 
being refused, they kick up bobberies tremendous and violent. 
But a free eating-house where hungry stomachs are filled with 
wholesome food, “ without money and without price,’’ is indeed 
a curiosity far exceeding in rarity and value anything ever yet 
exhibited by the great Barnum. But it is a physical fact, and 
has been ocularly demonstrated both to Doesticks and Padlin 
who went to see, and not being driven by dire stress of hunger, 
to feed upon soup, ham and potatoes. 

We went into the house and stationed ourselves, under the 
leadership of Padlin, next to a group of Hibernian ladies 


in their shirt-sleeves, and assiduously attending to every want of 
the diners—and four women, who are busily engaged at a huge 
washtub in washing dishes, are the only other persons to be de- 
scribed. This is a hasty sketch of the appearance of the Free 
Dining Saloon, where all who are hungry can apply, with the 
certainty of being kindly treated and bountifully fed. 

The originator of this benevolent enterprise, and the one per- 
son who bears the whole expense, is Mr. John Washington 
Farmer. He is an American, and has entered upon his present 
charitable scheme solely and only to help his fellow-men in a 
season of sore distress-and trouble. He has no rum-shop to ad- 
vertise by this method of p ing, being a plumber, doing 
business at No. 248 Broome street. e is a member of the fra- 
ternity of Free and Accepted Masons, having taken his Master’s 
degree in Palestine Lodge, of this city. 

He conceived the plan of a free eating-house some time last 
November, and opened one on a small seale, feeding about forty 
persons daily ; but when the distress to be wide-spread and 
severe, he extended his operations, and threw open his present 
establishment to all who choose to come, About six hundred 
persons attend regularly every day, who seem to have no other 
subsistence, and there are stragglers and i enough to 
bring the number up to from eight hundred to one thousand 
daily. On Saturday, the 6th of this month, one thousand 
and ninety-three were fed. The number of women who come 
is only about sixty, the rest being men and children; of the 
latter there are about four hundred who present themselves 
every day. Many colored ple were in attendance also, and 
they are all received and fed and treated in precisely the same 
manner as the others. 

In order to protect himself as much as possible from imposi- 
tion, Mr. Farmer has issued ten thousand tickets, which, by 
means of himself, his friends, the police officers and other suit- 
able persons, are distributed gratis to the most worthy. 

The quality of the food given away is most excellent, and the 


ate four plates of soup and half a ham, to make no mention o 
potatoes and boiled onions. Beef soup, boiled beef, boiled ham, 
mackerel and bread, are the chief articles furnished. The bread 
is home-matle and baked on the premises. One hundred and 
thirty-five gallons of soup age destroyed by the free customers 
every day. Mr. Farmer has already given away in this manner 
thirty-six barrels of flour, nine quarters of beef, twelve bushels 
of onions, one hundred and thirty-five hams, three hundred and 
forty bushels of potatoes, and a barrel and a half of mackerel, 
besides a large quantity of other stores. His charity is, of 
course, an ex ive bump, as the phrenologists would say. He 
has already depleted his to the extent of four thousand 
two hundred and fifty ; and as he declares his intention 
of continuing his free establishment until warm weather sets in 
next April, we may safely estimate that ten thousand dollars 
will not pay the expenses of the concern for the winter. 


Mr. Patrick Hi Mulhall is the chief cook, and ma pe 
is conducted by him with the most scrupulous neatness an a 
The hams are all as tastefully with divers strange de- 
vices done in spices, and with artificial flowers, as if they had 
been intended for a grand aristocratic table of Fifth avenue ex- 
quisites. The dishes are carefully and thoroughly washed after 
each tablefull has used them, with as much scrupulousness as if 
the hi patrons paid the very highest price, and were enti- 
tled to the utmost consideration and care. Indeed, on the 
whole, this consideration for the feelings of the applicants for 
relief is the distinguishing feature of all others which charac- 
terizes this enterprise as something different from anything 
mortal man has ever before seen, with a few of the very rarest 
exceptions. Asa general thing, unfortunate persons who are 
necessitated to apply to their wealthier neighbors for help are 
treated with a grim and gruff surliness that makes the reluc- 
tant gift as hard to take as a refusal, and which robs gentle 
Charity of that heavenly grace and sweetness which is her most 
lovely attribute. But here everything is 
directly the reverse of this custom. The 
people are waited on with as much 
assiduous attention, and are treated with po- 
liteness as deferential as if they were so many 
millionaires, and willing to disburse to the 
attendant servants large quantities of gold. 
They are addressed as “ladies and gentle- 
men,” and the constant cry of “This way, 
ladies,”’ or “* Make a little more room there 
if you please, gentlemen,” is a most curious 
thing to those persons who have ever heard 
the poverty-stricken members of society treat- 
ed with cruel and most humiliating harshness. 
Still there is no affectation about this, and 
there is no attempt to pamper the unfor- 
tunates—the food, though most bountiful in 
quantity, is plain, and the appointments, 
though neat and clean, are by no means lux- 
urious. The forks are steel, and the spoons 
are pewter, lest, if a more valuable metal 
were used, temptation to rascality might 


How much stern want will be relieved by 
the generosity of a single man, and how 
many families will have been saved from 
despair and crime by this charity of one in- 
dividual, can never be certainly ascertained ; 
but it is certain that a more large-hearted, 
noble enterprise was never originated and 
carried out on this wide continent than this 
one of Mr. John Washington Farmer. 








\ \ Encounter with a Panther. 
A correspondent of the Field, in Algiers, 
relates the following story: ‘‘One of our 
fellow-travellers related to us an accident 
that had lately befallen a French gentle- 
man well known in Algiers, who is passion- 
ately fond of panther-hunting. Monsieur 
Bombonelle had set out in the evening, ac- 
WN cording to his custom, accompanied by some 
\ Arabs, who carried a live she-goat. When 
N\ they arrived at a selected spot, the goat was 
\ tethered to a stake fixed in the ground, and 
\\ the huntsman concealed himself in a hole 
Ral in the earth, with the goat's kid in his 
arms. A few pinches administered to the 
kid soon re-acted upon the goat, who began 
to bleat frantically ; this presently brought 
down the panther, who hunts entirely by 
sight and sound. On the evening in ques- 
tion, the panther happened to be close at 
hand, and made his ap ce before the 
Arabs had completed their operations; in 
the hot haste of their flight they neglected 
to drive the post to which the goat was 
fastened firmly into the ground. The pan- 
ther having secured his easy prize, was 
making off without loss of time, when Bom- 
bonelle, afraid of losing altogether his 
night's sport, fired in a hurry, and broke the beast’s fore legs. 
The animal lay for a few moments as if dead; the huntsman 
incautiously approached, the beast immediately sprang at him ; 
and his second barrel missing fire, the panther caught him by 
the cheek; the animal’s teeth, however, slipped through the 
flesh. Ata second dash, the man’s forehead was , the 
end of his nose bitten off, and his cheek fearfully lacerated. In 
its third spring the panther caught him by the turban ; out of 
this Bombonelle managed to extricate his head, and the animal 
rolled down the side of the hill, on which they were fortunately 
lying. The panther’s fore legs being broken, he could not 
climb the hill again. Another fortunate circumstance was that 
the panther had been placed across the man ; if it had been 
otherwise, and the animal had obtained a purchase with his 
hind legs on the man’s body, the result would have been fatal. 
When the Arabs returned to the spot in the morning, they 
found the panther dead at the bottom of the hill, and the 
Frenchman, numbed and senseless from the loss of blood, at 
the top. The sportsman was carried into Algiers in such a state 
that none of his friends could recognise him. His doctor made 
a very good cure of it, and by a judicious application of caustic, 
his beauty was said to be not only restored, but increased. He 
shot another panther near the same spot three months after- 
wards.”’ 


Aw anecdote is related of a young preacher who had for his 
text a verse from the parable of the ten virgins, and in the 
course of his sermon explained : ‘‘ That in old time it was cus- 
tomary, when the bridegroom and bride were coming, for ten 
virgins to go out and meet them and escort them home—/ive of 
these virgins being male and five females.’" 

Recentty a man died at a tavern that he had long fre- 
quented, neglecting his family. The tavern-keeper sent his 
wife word that he was dead, and inquired her will. She re- 


ga: **In life he was with you—he gave you his ee | and 
your liquor, which undoubtedly caused his death ; I now 








at one end of the room, who were engaged in the fascinating 





cooking is first-rate, and was put to a critical test by Padlin, who 


leave him-with you to bury.”’ 


cause a scarcity of those necessary articles. © 


AA rr Ar 


ATSQOLINIVUD WOOd AHL ONIGANTA AOA ‘ISaUMLS MOTANI NI LNOUWHSIIAVISHT SATU Ww CM tp ret 


NO HQVH ONIMVUGC V Nou 


NMO 420 Ad LOdS FHL 


“ISILUV 


SHHOLaANS warty 


WHANUVA “A “c— NUOA MUN ‘NY 

















ui 
v NIMVUG V WO 
STIIUV NMO wno Ag LodS FHL NO adavnM »p 


My 
Wy 


oy ATTY, i 
OTT 


‘WAM 


Uy 


| i li Wi wt 


—__FRANK LESLIE'S ILL 





y 


TS 


il 
I} t 


m Hl 


} 
1] 





" 
| 





NA 


HY, Gti: Pe 


sLUSTRATED D _NEWSPAPER. 











4, lh eS 
a! 5 Sy 


MM a a li Be “ey, yy, 


‘Gop! mp 
Wi 7) Oe” 


a , 


Hu 
it Hii 

\ i q 
i 


f \" 
_@ li \ _ Fe & 





202 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


(Fes. 27, 1858 





a 





J 
AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anp 624 Broapway, 
4 Near Houston street. 
Miss Laura Keene............++++++ ptaseccece sole Lessee and Directress. 
The thrilling tour ac’ Drama, wih new scenery, & , of 
THE COURIER OF LYONS. 

Doors open a* 634; the performauce will commence at 734 o'clock. 

1 ress Cocle anu Varquette 90 ceats; Haleony Seats 75 cents; Family Circle, 
25 c.nts; Orchestra Sinl's, $1 each; Private Boxes, $5 aod $7 
_” BUILDINGS, 561 anp 563 Baoapway, 

PRINCE STREET. 
PORE 0.00 os ntsc peccecocosbsepinesbsahsvtsesoscéumeper cnet Henry Wood. 

GEORGE CHRISTY '& WOOD'S MINSTRELS sexpectfully anvounee to their 
patrons and the public in genera! that the above elegant structure is new open 
under the mangement of Henry Wvod and George Christy, with x entirely 
new Programme. 

Stage Manager 
TERE cc0ccccccccce cece 

Tickets 25 cents, to all parts of 

734 o'clock precisely. 





NEAR 


seeeeees- Sylvester Beeker, 
PYTTITITT ie L M Winans. 
Doors open at 6; to commence at 
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ARNUM’8S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—Incomparable American 
Drama, 
‘isk *sUNEER PATRIOT; On, THE MAID OF THE WAR PATH. 
Dramatized by Mr. H. Watkins, frm Cobb's gr at story 
Zvery Evening at reve n »’eh» ck, aniecvery Scaotetay ‘and Saturday Afier- 
Doons at baif-past two o clock 
Also, ‘he GRANI) AQUARLA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Fawily, & & 
Adwitiance, 26 cents; Children ander ten, 13 cents. 
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OneCopy - - - 17 weeks - - . - -gl 
ee Ga 6 « oo (¢ Tye Uh Nes. eRe 
Twodo - - . - lyear - . - - - $5 
Or one Copy ° - - 2 years - - - ° -$5 
Three Copies - - - lyear - - - - - $6 
Five Copies - - - lyear - - - ° - $l) 
And an ex'ra copy to the person sending a club of Five. Every ad- 


ditional subscription $2. 
Frank Leslie’s ew Family Magazine and Illastrated News- 
aper, both for Four Loliars. 
Vur friends will please address 
FRANK LESLIE, 18 Frankfort street, N. Y. 








OUR MAGNIFICENT ENGRAVING 
of the 
NEW EALL OF REPRESENTATIVES 
at 
WASHINGTON. 


We shall shortly publish this superb Picture, which will be the 
LARGEST ENGRAVING EVER EXECUTED IN 
AMERICA. 

Our Artists have been engaged in i:s production for several months 
past, its elabora’e architectural details and uumerous life fizures 
requiring unu-usl care and minute finish, Its production will be 
an era in the art of Wood Euzraving in America, and we feel 10 
little pride in presenting it to the Subscribers of Franx Lusxiz’s 

Ittustnatep Nuwsrarer. ' 








Congress. 

In the Senate a memorial has been presented from the New 
York Comnii-sioners of Emigration, relative to the treatment 
of female passengers by the officers of emigrant vessels. Gene- 
ral Houston proposed an American Protectotate fur Mexico and 
Central America; laid on the table for future action. The 
army bill before the Senate, it is supposed,,cannot, pass, but it 
is probable that an increase of the military forge, limited to two 
years, to meet existing circumstances, will be agreed to by a 
mujority. 

In the House, we see that Mr. Wolcott, the refractory wit- 
ness in the ‘Tariff Investigation. Case, persisted in his refusal to 
testify before the Sel ct Committee, and he was committed to 
prison. ‘Tae House Special Kans 8 Committee seems to be a 
mere nullity, as the majority o/ its members vote down all reso- 
lutions «ksigned to make the investigations which it was un- 
derstood were the purpose of the Committee. A resolution by 
Mr. Adriag, Republican, instructing the chairman of the com- 
mittge to produce from the Stute Department the census and 
registry of votestaken in Kansas, ‘‘in accordance with law,’ 
was carried, 

Virtually, little or nothing is done in Congress, the Kansas 
excitement overrides everything else, und until it is out of the 
way no real useful legislation may be looked for. 








Foreign. 

Arvains in China have assumed a tone which is decidedly war- 
like. Commissioner Yeh returned a most haughty and insolent 
answer to the ultima'um of the English and French Pienipoten- 
taries. The ultimatum was 1 ost temperate in its character, Its 
demands were simply that the treaty should be ca'ried out; that 
Canton sould be placed upon the same)fo ing ax other treaty 
ports, its gates being thrown open to confimerce ; that compen-a- 
tion be given to Br.tish merehanis for damage done to their 
busirese, &c , and that the occupation of the IsJand of Honan be 
acquiesced as a ma'erial guaravtee, until all disputed questions 
are se'tled. The comlived forces of England and Fiance were to 
attack Canten a few days after the date of the last news. ‘The 
American Mini-ter has been treated witn the same hau‘eur 
by Commis-ioner Yeh, who will only grant him an i:terview 
outside the walls, declaring that no barbarian shall set his fvot 
inside Canten. 

The Em; e or Nepoleon, werned by | is na 10w escape from th 
lest dastard)y ind terrible attempt at a« assination, has made } ro- 
vision for a regency for the intant Evperor. The Em ress is 
made Regent, and in case of her fa ling the Princes 1 o71'. The 
Military Divisions of France are to be p.taced under the charge of 
M.rstals Baraguay, D’Hiltliers, Canrobert, Bosquet, Magnan 
avd Custellane, Pelissier having control «ver the with 
the title of Mar hpel-General. ‘he Frenh lotic is als» o 
be organized imto five grand divisions, cach Lorctor-Genea 
being under the orders of the Minister oi the Interior. The 
project of making a tunne) between France and Engla d has 
received much attention in France. It has been submitted to an 
oticial commission appainted by the Minister of the Public W: rks. 
From the confessions of some of the conszirators, not only 


whole, 


; Seek personal satisfaction through a mortal combat. 


To add ‘o the rejoicing which in the case of the Prince’s’s 
mertriage w 8 in England really hearty and sincere, the successful 
launching of the I.eviathan came most opportune. This marine 
monster was floated in her native element on Sunday, Jou. 61st. 
amid the shouts of thousands of 8} ¢ctators- who thronged-t @ 
riveis and the ducks.. She was towed aéfos the river: aiid wil 
r-main it ‘he dock some three mouths to be thoroughly titred. 
Te Traveatlantic Submarine Teleg’ ap Compan: issued a call { x 
a meetir.g fur t!e 18th inst.. A proposal -is to. be made to issue 
t-venty pound shares te meet the expenses of the seven hundred 
m les of ex‘ra cable now being made, Great confidence was ex- 
pressed that the cable wou'd be laid. duving the e suing summ & 
The American bark Adriatic, which was recaptuxed by the French 
steamers and taken into Genoa, escaped during the night, and in 
the mid tof asevere storm. She had not been fecaptured at the 
litest dates. The Amencan citizens sojourning, in Paris-held a 
weeting, which was pre-ided over by the Hous Juhu Wethered, to 
Congratulate tee Kmperor vpon his escape,and to express their 
horrer of tre crime of assassination. T e resolution was pro- 
po-ei by Mr. Pillé, of Louisiana, and se¢onded by Mr. Prescott, 
ot Bostun. 








** Would Washing‘on have Fought ‘a Duel?” 

We took occasion a while since to express our indignation that 
Thackeray should dare to slande? Washington. by introducing 
him asa hero in one of his ‘“‘snob’’ novels. We said dare, bc- 
cause in our opinion of all intelligent men, we always supposed 
that Washington, by his character and august position among 
the good of all the world, wou d escipe profane touch even from 
a man by nature as commonplace and valgar as Thackeray him- 
self. But it seems that we not only have ‘Thackeray abroad, 
!ut we ha¥e his indorsers in his treasonable work at home, who 
for a temporary pecuniary gain secm to be willing not only to 
distribute Thackeray's vile trash, but come ih with approving 
enconragement, and vut-Hered the Englishman in the turpitude 
of their venatity. 

Says [urper’s Weebly in defence of Thackeray : 

** Some silly people have taken ‘i hackeray to task for making his 

‘ashington consent to fizht a duel ‘hese per ons should read 
history and memvirs; when they do they will find that no man of 
Washington's standing could in ‘is time have declined to fizht a 
duel, without losing his character and being cut by his acquaintance 
The pro-cription of he duello is of modern date; in Washington’s 
time it was universally rec gnized as the ultims ratio of personal 
d ff re: ces; as a man who refused to fight with bis equal whe» chal- 
lenwed, was set down by the best men ot that day as & pultreon, 
unworthy of social recov nition.” It would beas sensib e to call Wash- 
ington a nincomp op for his very imperfect conception of a steum- 
boat, as 0 abuse him for consenting to meet his angry young friend 
Warrin,ton in a duel.’ 

If the person who penned the above would read history and 
memuirs, he would learn th.t the proseription of the duello is 
not of modern date. Frederick’ the Great proscribed it as a 
crime, and disgraced one of his best officers fur endeavoring to 
Napoleon 
diszraced ducliists, and discountenanced the custom by precept 
and example. Gencral Putnam, of Revolutionary memory, 
ridiculed the duello, and treated with contempt a challenge 
**reevived from one of his equals.’’ But common men cannot 
reject the duello without an imputation on their honor, and so 
far as we are conc. rned, and the cause of public decency is c-n- 
cerned, we regret that it has been proscribed at all, but we con- 
tend, that a man of Washincton’s mould wus by Nuture ond Providence 
elevated alive the necessity «f appealing to mort.l combat to preserve. his 
honor or establish his courace. lf this were not the case, he could 
not have been the perfect character he represents. That all 
who came in contact with him felt and acknowledged this 
there cannot be a doubt, and we he.itate not to assert, that had 
Washington by exwmple or. by precept endorsed duelling, he 
could not, in the very nature of things, have been the man that 
he now stands before the world. ‘lhe very fuct that he had te 
subscribe to the ducllo to maintain his character, would have 
implied an impe-fection ; under such circumstances, and such a 
moral obliquity he might have been a Hamilton, a Knox ora 
Morgan, Lut he would not have been Washington, without 
envy, the admired of all mankind. 

In turning to the personal reminiscences of Washington, we 
find that even in duelling he has left us a lesson which: puts to 
shame the miserable conception of Thackeray,.and the more 
wretched sophistry of his American indorsers;..:Tursing to 
to Weem's Anecdotes, we find-recorded the following ineident, 
that of itself makes the proposition; ‘* Would Washington fight 
a duel ?’’ simply infamous ¢ 

In 1754, Washington was stationed at Alexandria with his 
regiment, the only one in theeolony, of which he was colonel. 
There happeved to be at thistime an electiOn'in the town for 
members of the Assembly, and the contest ran ‘high between 
Col. Georze Fairfax and Mr. E’'zey. Washington was a warm 
friend of Col, Fairfax, and Mr. Payne he ded the friends of Mr 
Eizey. A .ispu:etaking place in the Court-House yard, Wish- 
ington, at this time not twenty-two years of age, contrary to 
his usual manner, became excited, and what was still more un- 
common, said something that offended Mr. Payne, whereupon 
the litt'e gentleman, who; #{ though but a cu.in size,’’. raised 
his sturdy hickory and by awingle blow brought Washington to 
the ground. Several of Washington's officers. being present, 
they w. ipped out their irons in an instant, and it was supposed 
that there would be murder-off-hand. To make bad worse, the 
members of the regiment hearing how their commander had 
been treated, bolted out of the bartacks, every man with -his 
weapon, threatening vengeance, @n; these, who dired to knock 
down their beloved colonel, | Happily for Mr. Payne and his 
pirty, Washington recovered time;@nough to go out and meet 
his enraged soldiers, and after thanking: them fir their ex- 
pression of attachment, assured them that he was not hurt in 





the least, and begued them, as they Joved him and their duty, 
to return to their barracks. As for Washington himself, he went 
| to his room, and finting,on mature reflection, that he had been 
the agzressor, he determined to.make Mr. Payne honorable re 
par.tion by asking bis pardonomthe morrow. No sooner had 
he made this noble resolution than: he recovered his natural 
| calmness of manner, dressed bimselfy and went to a ball, behav- 
ing as if nothing had happened. 
| The next day he went to a tavern antirrote a polite note to 
Mr. Payne, requesting to see him. Mr. Payne presumed the 
import of it was a challenge foria ‘duel, andiaepaired to the place 





Napoleon but the Pope and the Kings of Naples and Sardinia | appointed for the meeting, expecting to see w pair of pistols in- 
‘were to have met their deaths by assassinatien. 


\voluced. But conceive his surprise upon entering’ thé’ chaniter 


Stnrerte 





where Washington was—he discovered a decanter of wine and 
Glasses upon the table, and upon his entering Washington arose 
and -inj,a very friendly manner met him, and presented his 
hand saying : 

‘“*Mr. Payne, to err sometimes is nature, to rectify error is 
alwaysglory. I find I was wrong in the affair. yesterday ; you 
have had, I think, some satisfaction, and if you think that ig 
sufficient, here’s my, hand, Jet us be friends.’’ It is only neces- 
sary to say, that from this time Mr. Payne became one of Wash- 
ington’s most enthusiastic.admirers and friends. If this conduct 
had not been deemed in Washington to arise from magnanimity, 
and not from fer, then he could not have become the immortal 
hero he is regarded in history. 








Our Present Number. 


We call the attention of ‘our. readers t) the beautiful origina) 
Tale which we commence this week. Als» to our great diamatio 
sketch of :* Nena Sahib,” by the only “ great origival dramatist 
in the world.” Mrs. Squizzle’s Journal in Washington in. 
creases in interest; atid cur Japonica Epi tle” is the sac-est 
yet published ; while the Notes of Hand of a Busy Man” and 
our * Gossip. for Ladies” will make their mark round about and 
in sundry places, 
OUR FOUR PAGE ENGRAVING 

of tke monument raised by the people of Virginia to Washing- 
ton, in the city of Rchmond, is one. of the Jargest and most 
beautiful wood ergiavings ever publishes in America. It is 
vecu a'e in every known particular, each portion having been 
ph tographed on the spot by a gentleman specially engaged aud 
commissioned irom shis office We. ay this in justice to our- 
selves ; we have made no fancy sketch ;-a'l that. pertains to the 
statue is us accurate as acopy froma photegraph ean be. A 
small and incorrect cut appeared in Harpers’ Journal Jast week, 
in which the material errors are so numerous that it uust be a 
subject for laughter or worse, to all who have seen the monu- 
mevt. It is’ a fancy sketch got up at no cost, avd intended to 
draw the wool over the eyes of the-public. But it will fuil to do 
80, aid all who become aware of the ‘reckless deception will feel 
unmeasured contempt for the incompetency which would permit 
such a travestie upon a public monument to appear in a paper 
that has any character to sustain. 








— The venerable widow of Commo lore Perry has remained faithful to ber 
vow of devoting herself io his memory and his chiliren, alone, for forty years. 

—Gov. Newell, of New Jersey, and staff, have accepted en inwiation to 
attend the inauguration of the statue of Washington, at Richmond. 

— The Government steam-irigate Wabash left Key West for Hivana on the 
2d imat. It is reported that she is ordered home, and that the new frigate 
Colorado will take ber place as fl g-+hip of the H me Squadron. 

— It is said that Mrs. Sinclair, Edwin Forrest's divorced wife, is soon to 
murry Geo. Loder, an English compo-er. 

— Rev. Mr. Brooks, a well-known Baptist clergyman, of London, is preparing 
a Life of the noble anc gallant Gen Hivelock 

— The ice at Albany is fifteen inches thick, and of very good quality. This 
mukes the ice crop a matter of certainty, if it is harvested wiihout loss of 
time, 

— The Bank of England bas reduced the rate of discount to four per cent. 
A few weeks ago it was ten. 

— Gen. McLean, the border ruffian, who holls the post of chief clerk in 
Calhoun’s offize, has fursakea Kansas, as a waccant was issued for his arrest 
for perjury. 

— Anderson, the kidnapped negro, bas returned from Richmond in the 
Roanoke, With him comes Osear M. Thomas, under the charge of two police 
men, to answer lo the accusation of having xid.apped and sold Anderson inte 
slivery. 

— Gen. Lamar, United States Minister to Nicaragua, is on his way to that 
disputed eountry. 

— The Hospital at Blackwell's Island has heen destroyed by fire. 

—Gen Wade Hampton, the largest slaveholder in the United States, has 
recen ly deceased. 

— The Governor of Alabama bas vetoed the bill providing fur annual ses 
sions ef the Lézislature, because be thinks it unconstitutional. 

— Dr. Bates, a graduate of the New York College of Physicians and Sur- 
geons, of the State University, ihvends sailing Yor Hakodadi, in Japan, where 
he will es‘ablish him-elf as apby>ician and surgeon. 

—The Baptist church at Middletown Point, New Jersey, is burnt to the 
ground. 

— Judge Thomas, of the Sopreme Court, has granted a perpetual injunction 
on the Bay State Mills Corporation, tae: eby dissiving the company. 

— A vigilance committee, similar to that of San Francisco, uas been organ- 
ized in Biooblyn 

— St. Ana’s Episeopal Church, at Annapolis, Md-, was destroyed by fire op 
the night of Suaday, the 14th. It was one of the oldest churches in the State 
and its history is associated-with that of the revulutionary,wac, 

— Gen, Wiliam T. Haskell, of Tennessee, has again become deranged, and ls 
now cenfiped in the lunatic asylum at Hopkiosv le, Ky. 

+ Granville L. Peon, granison of William Penn, has left Philadel,hia for * 
tour iu Gurope, He is the list m.le representative of his family, 

— Toe noterious filibuster steamer Fashion was put up at auction in Mobile 
last week, She was snocked dowo to Major Humphries, Ler previous owner, 
for the neminal sum of $200. 

— J. Edward Barn, Superintendent of the Little Schuylkill Railroad, and 
Duncan Wier, mine agent, were suffcated by the gas ih the.coal mines at 
famaqua, on the 16.h Their bodies were recovered at midnight. 

Rev. Dr. Gilmag, of Charleston, 8. C.,.reevnt y died at the residence of bis 
son-in-law, Rev. Mr. Bowen, at Kiogstop, Ma.s, Mrs. Caroline H. Gilman, the 
authore-s, was his wife. 

— Cal co parties have been the rage this winter ‘in Che'sea, Mass. 
last whick wus givea nearly two huagdred couples \.@ e pre ent 

— The | -ading article ia the carrent numberof the Universalist Quarterly 
Review, on “* Modern Civiligation,”’ is from the pen of Hon. Israei Washburs, 
M.C., from the Fifth District of Maine. 

— Toe U. S. steamer Water Witch has arrived at Norfolk, from Washingtoo, 
where she has been for some tiwe past, underzoing repairs, 

— Brigham Young, Jr., a lad of sixteen, is distinguishing himself in rather 
a notorious waaner in the Mormon setilements, 

The Brooklyn Hivle Society have presented handsome ‘Bibles to each of the 
Police station~ in that ci'y. 

— Among the passengers in the Niagara wos the Earl of,Mulgrave, th? 
newly appoiuted Governor of Nova Scotia, bis fam: 'y and sui e. 

— Phe United State; sloop-of-war aed Commander Wm, McBlair, was at St 
Helena on the 30th Decemb -r last: 

— Ex Governor Bebb, tried for silat at Rockford, Mlinois, was fully 
acquitted on the 8th imst. This is one of the most extraordioury trials @ 
rec rl. 

— Bishop Janes bas del'vered the funeral sermon of the late Bishop Waugh 
at the Forsyth street MB. Obateh, da this cisy. 

— The “ Houmas Pléh‘ation’’ in Louisiana has recently been sold to s *™ 
tleman of New Orleans for $1,000,000. It contains 12,000 aeres of the finest 
land, possesses a working force of 550 slaves, and is one of the finest sug¥ 
estates in the world. 

— Hon. Truman Smith was seized with a fit, while attending court, > few 
daysago. Much alarm was felt, but he has recovered since. 


—~ A general inspection of the United States sloop-of-war St. Louis took pls 
ately at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, by the commauding officer of the yard. 
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—Gen. Comonfort, late Dictator of Mexico, is on his way to the North, 
accompanied by his two daughters. 

— Rev. Mr. | alloch preached his farewell sermon on the 14th It en‘ains 
mony strictures on the press, newspapers being the rev-rend gentiemap’s 
especial uvetsion. * He says he now le~ves the sacred desk for ever. 

— The United States steam-frigate Merrimac sailed from Rio Janeiro on 
Dec 16 for Valpiraiso. 

— Gen, Wm. Walker is now in Nashville on a visit to his father. 
will be limited to a few days. 

~The widow of President Harrison ha: been for some time confined to Ler 
bed, at the residence of her son. 

— Evans’ Biautiful Books and Costly Gif!s.—An entercrise wh‘ch pre mises 50 
muc’ and falfils.el, it promises, is justly successful. Such an undertabing is 
the Gift-Bo-k enterpri:e of Evans & Co,, 677 Broadway. They have busine-s 
arrangements with the best publishers, whereby they are furnished with the 
best and most popular works, in costly editions or otherwise. They purchase 
wholesale, for cash, every description of fine jewellery, a heavy amount of 
which.is always to be seen in their store. Every one who purchases a bo: k of 
Evans & Co, is entitled tow gift of some kind or other, varying in value fiom 
twenty-five cents to ene hundred dollars. The transac‘ion is purely a bu iness 
one. hey purcha-e at wholesale «nd sell at retail; and being content wth a 
m dera‘e profit, they are-able to offer libera) inducements to purchasers, and 
th little excitement created by the doubts of what the present may be that 
will fall to their lot, induces quite a rush of eager buyers. Mr Evans offers a 
premium to the reading public, and as everything is square and fair, we are 
not surpr’sed that entire success should have atteuded an enterpri-e so Lonor- 
ably carried out. 


His visit 








GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


A Reception at the Court of St. Cloud. 
Have our fair readers ever heard of a manteau de cour? Well, it 
theans*a fa'l evening dress, including all the glories uf berihes, ribbons, flow- 
ers and jewels, further enriched by a 'rain which, to be worthy of appeaiing 
in the imperia! presence of the sweet Eugenie of France, must be just twice 
the length of the skirt itee!f. 

Rebed in this novel style, the feminine world presented themselves before 
the Emperor and Empress of France, a few days ogo, while tie gen lemen ap- 
pared in uniform, orders, &. The spacious reception-room was crowded, 
 ‘h the exception of a narrow space, up which the ladies were to advance to 
the throne. 

On this throne stood Eugenie—the loveliest lady of the world, with a tiara 
of diamonds in ber golden hair, and a river of jewels ercircling her neck. The 
royal robes she wore were maguificent to the last degree, and her mingled 

weetness and dignity of manner gave acditional charms to ber presence 

e threne was €] vated alout thiee feet from the floor, and one step lower 
on her left stood Louis Napx leon, while all around were grouped Cabinet 
ministers, diplomatic notabilities, and tLe <flicers and ladies of the im erial 
household. 

We are secretly rejoiced in epirit to perceive the tacit reengnifion by the 
Emper'r Napeleon of woman’s supremacy. We only wish the ma-culine 
pepulation of this free and imdependent 1epublic would take example by tbe 
conduct of his Majes y. 


We would scorn to pry into the privacy of the imperial domest'c life—we | 


can’t enter into perticulars ahout the long series of Caudle Lectures and 
storms of hysterics through which the luc: jes- Napo'eon must have psrsed 
ére he thus publicly hugged his chains. For Con’t we know that no mau ever 
consentet, either figuratively or in revlity, to occupy astep lower in the 
world thun his wife, unless a pitched bat le lad fir-t been fought’ Don’t the 
gavage wretches grudge us every inch we gain ‘n the » cial scale? don’t they 
drive back oar. fluttering, trimbling little ideas with horribe buttonless 
shirts, torn costs and us hemmed cravats, to say nothing of the thunder bolts 
of grumbling we are perpetually doomed to endure! All this is a st flicient 
proof that the Emperor had contested every jiminbrendth of ground ere he 
yielded it, and tLat Eugenie is the most consummate little woman in exist- 
ence | 

The ladies were introduced at firs'—that of course! and two servitors ca‘e- 
fully spread out the train of each lady, +0 as to dixpiay it in the most ad 
vaniageous manner. While she a prosched, her name was passed quietly 
along a line of aitendants to the Fmperor, who annou ced it to the Eu press, 
so that name and 1. dy reached tle throne at the same moment. 

It requices @ vast amoun* of courage and s¢ll-possession to travel up the 
long piesence-chambr of the Tuileries, but by dint of harishorn and 1¢ olu- 
tion, the ladies went through tl e o:ceal in sa’ety, and the genth men foliowed, 
atier which the imperial ccrtége leit the room, and thus clored 11 e@ 1 ce; 1 on at 
court, which we thus chronicle, hoping that it msy noi be un Dierestivg to 
the ladies in general. 

St. Valentine’s Day. 

St. Valentine’s day! how it is associated with pink notele's perfumed with 
otio cf roves, lace pas er, em beomsed +nvelopes, and sentimental sontets | But 
we feel it our duty 10 warn all our readers aga nst ) utiing the least faith in 
the vows ond as everations that came 'o them through the p st on Mond: y 
Changeless luv’, indeed! it will la-t until the miment in wuich jour swaia 
mets a dameel whose eyes are one shade bluer than your own, or whose lips 
are a trifle redder! Unalterable affection ! we should like to peep into your 
* bower of bliss’’ six on onths after you are marri-d, and see you crying on tie 
so'a, and Mr. Adowis binging the «oor bebiud lum and thu dering aown the 
front steps wi h a face the very concentration of lunar coustic und acetic acid ! 
Changelers love, indeed ! 

Horible! A Motion to Aboli-h our Skirts. 

The wohl of crino‘ine is the only world on wh ch hort times Lave no effec 

or inflience Al! attempts to reduce their cacumfe.ence have been signal 


failor's. A lady in Paris uadertiok last winter to stem the ti e of fishion 
and didn’t -uceed. ibis winter sLe bas attacked the bastu ns ims d ferent 
quarter. very door iv her establi-lhment iso +0 diminunve a size that ne 


crinoline on pass threugh, and she courts the defection of Ler scx by means 
of a brilliant series of balls. ‘ihose who come, must of course « me winus 
thei hoops! 

Extiavaganece tn the other Sx, 

Sizty dollar shir! Just think of it, ladies! 1i’s a positive fect that seve- 
ral dari g wretch«s among tle herid men Lave actuaily been sp riing siaty 
doliar shirts, Jouced with embrcidcry end wrought fr m tatiics of webl he tine- 
ne-s, What a wa-te of funds! Mercy upon us! what an:mount of wiite 
kid gloves one could buy with sixty di Var; —what on + cean of ribho: —what a 
wilderness of lac! shat a Jove of a bonnet six'y dollars would buy! O! it 
we were the wife of a man who da. ed io wear u shirt that cost srxty d Mare, 
and then to remonetr: te wher we indulged in a hundred dollar robe or a sweet 
litle diamond bracelet, weuldn’t we ret ihe nation an (Xumple of epirit and 
firmnes; ? 

The Opera once More. 

Cood news for the lacier, wl«s feiry «)era-Lats, white silk scarfs and ermine 
capes bave been se long cu: dt mned to the inglurious cb curity .f ban boxes 
aud bureau drawers, the o, era-house is aguiu to be thrown open to the public, 
and we are to Lave the sweet singing-birus of foreign countri:s once moe in 
Our midst. ‘The new opera revs n commences on ihe 2:d ins... and the pay- 
ment of eight dollars entitles the lover oi muse to six nights aud two mati: ées 
at the Academy. 

Sickness of the Chicf Belle of Washington. 

A very s rious check has been experienced in tLe mad sound of Washing’on 
Gaiety, by the sucden and severe ilaess of the famcus beauty aud leader ot 
Jashion in that wetro; olis, Mis. Douglas. Her curds of invitation were out f+ 
80 upu-vall) magn fice ut ev ertait nent which was to take place on Satur ay 
evening, but the Louvre was, of coure, clo-«d = As +e is not on ly a brilhent 
Star in the beau-monde, but a sweet and perfect woman in every reiation of Le, 
the 8) mpathy ip Ler t+ vor is universal. 

The Ex-President’s Lady at Havana. 

The sweet breezes ond Lealth-inrpiing air of Havena sre building up the 
shattered health of Mrs. Frephlin lierce on a sure founcation. Ibe whole 
Voya:e wax beneficial, and she trequently came up on di ck to enjoy t..e sea-air, 
and manife-t d great in'erest in leernirg the nemes and u-es o1 dillerent parte 
Oo! the ves-el. The instan! 8) e breati eu the deli ius island atm os; Lere a pew 





t menting leas exper'enced by Lady Na) ier a few days ago, in the destruction 
jef her warerete Woele the teanly vere at dws w wie boone out in Lads 
Nap er’s ¢ ingo'm, where were all Ler dresses. Ove cun easily ima ine 
the ravening fury «f dav es that are fed: n silks, laces, flounces and India mus 
lin, and bet re her Ja yship could mse from the t-Lle a dg ve orders tu hei 
maid about taking precautions in regerd te h r drea-es, she wos inti rmed tha 
they were tota'ly cons: med. Her wardrobe was very lage and cox'ly, com 
pri-ing almost every variety of silks, satins. moiré autiques, velvets, br cadks 
ad tis-ves, and the lus» iv clothing alone is estimated at nea:ly tliee thou- 
:and coll.rs, 





Eall at the Ergilsh Mintster’s. 

On Tee dey n‘ght the spacious sal ons of Lord Napier, on 1 street, were 
threwn «pep, As Lacy N. ix jroverb ally select snd exclusive in sending ou 
ler cards }on are sine ot necting «nly 1) ec: éme de lac éme of society at hei 
heuse. Lert Noy jer’s ur assuming cc reislity, ond Ler lodyship’s winning swe et- 
ness of mutnr. bad the «fli ci of bani-l.ing all formality and stiffness trom the 
as-eml lage, and she « ening ) a+sec «ff in a pay nd brilliant manner. 

A-h We'n+day, which followed ch se on this joyous ‘inerday n ght, ushered 
in the Len'«n s a-on of fast a1d mortification, which wil) &» mewlat dump the 
gaiety of Warhingion. The Cabiret rmecpiions, Lowever, still coutinue, ard 
many parties w.li probably be given. 

A New Idea, 

A decided rovel'y dawned on the frth'or able horizon, in Hartford, a few days 
since. Alidy »py«ase) ata fancy bail tLere ina dress sjrinkled with thou- 
fan’s of try Tells searce'ye ro large as tLe fairy cups of tle lily of the 
vall.y. wLose silvery torpuex pave out a soft and delicious music in t) e swift 
gstaton- of the ¢arce. Welad often le: rd ot the “ music of woman’s foot- 
eteps,’’ but we never krew wha! it meant until now. 








NOTES OF HAND OF A BUSY MAN. 
WHEN writing is pursued as a business we respect it. Busiress 
men rarely write unless they have something to say: and anything 
said earnestly to a purpose is worth looking at. Periodicals hav- 
been deluged for some time past with milk-and-water outpourings 
from a pack of scribblers with vagabond aypellations. We have an 
Idler here, a Lounger there, ard a Bohemian everywhere but where 
he should be—at some mechanical trade earning an honest penny ; 
not to mention a host of effete p»per spoilers who are not worthy to 
come under any known classification. These people write on week 
after week, Lut have never anything to say. Column after column 
of inanities are published, from which not a solitary idea can be ex- 
tracted. They potter on and potter on—ever in the wake of an idea 
which still as ever e'udes their grasp—and when they have gone the 
length of their tether—two columns or more—they lifi up their blank 
faces and feebly smile at the consciousness of having spun out 
nothing to an interminable length. 
1t undoubtedly requires a certa’'n amount of talent to fill many 
pages of foolscap about nothing; but ic is a sort of talent that might 
die out without the world’s missing it. The only true Bohemian in 
literature with a spa’k of genius »hat New York has known for many 
years painted bis own vagabond natwe; poured his whole heart, 
which was full of tecutiful trivialities, upon paper; and elevated 
nothings, by his fanciful and natural manner of treating them. He 
lived up to the measure of his thought, and died umeclaimed from 
| bis Bohemian pri:ciples. The whole tribe that we have pointed at 
| are the merest washings of this Kirg Gipsy, anc the whole force 








| con bined has scarcely strenth enough to swamp a fly. 

| That craft called Literature has curious social phases. It has its 
| lines of demarcation as strongly heaged in and guarded as has the 
great world of Society. The aristocracy of authorsiip is confined 
to a very limited set, Lut it really represents almost ali that reflects 
credit upon the country. All beneath that may be denominated as 
a rough ana tumble democratic mediocrity, with strong minds here 
aud there, but without the moral ‘orce to rise above the surface and 
hve in the atmosvhere above. But man is an ambitious biped, and 
no soc'ety is so low in the social standard but :ome of its members 
will ape a superiority over his fellow-, So our mediorracy divides 
itself into sets, and each set resolves itself into mutual-acmi:ation- 
exclusives, endeavoring to gain the world’s notice by each member 
quoting the other as an eminent man. Itisa gamesome style, for 
* Smith” says “be :¢cognized Jones among the distinguished an- 
dience,” thereby leading the reader, if he be an ass, to suppose that 
* Jones” is al-o a cistirguished man, for how, otherwise, should he 
alone be named among so many who were “distinguished ?” 
‘Jones’ of course returns the compliment, so small reputations be- 
come magnificent by means of the “type,” 4s the flea assumcs 
gigantic prop rtions by the aid of the mer scope. 

I: is a system of seli-defence and self-ageran: isement, but it is an 
innocent +wingle, which the public eventually finds out, and pooh- 
poohs. What matters it if one views a friend's talents through a 
‘triangular diamond tens 7” Itisan amiable weskness wth which no 
one should quarrel ; for though the medium through which he gazes 
may dazzle the «uraptured Lel older, the public, as a g weral thing. 
look through common sense spectacles and takes its own view of 
the care 

We contemp'ate with profound gratification the organization of 
the *##* Club. What the peculiar conditions were which called 
this organization into life we ew Lot say; Lut, as it is ay hysical 
fact that it takes many swall tril utary strcums to make the mighty 
tide of the Mississippi, it micht have Leen surmi-ed that possibly 
the dribllings of several minclings night make an agpregate o1 
ordinary intelligence. Whether the se-ults bave equalled the ex- 
pectations of the contracting, not 10 say covtract« d, parties, we are 
unable to say. But we rather think 1 ot, as the only strictly original 
work that hasre ulted from this com! ination of mind, is its ** transia- 
tion”’ of a marvellously doubtful eharacter. There are long-baired- 
broad-trimmed-bat-and-high-boots asseciations, and many others 
too numesous to mntion in our present paper, but which we may 
po:sibly touch upon in a future rough note of cand, 

While the Harpers whiningly reproach the «ribune with its petty 
lareeny jrociivities, and the Vrilune goes on quietly stealing 
thackeray’- * Virginians,” which is of no account ans how, Messrs. 
Carleton & Rudd wud the Mason Brothers have indulged in strong 
congressional terms over a very fast book called * Beatrice Cenci, 
written by a modern Italian author, Rudd & Carleton had the 
work tran-lated by Luigi Monti, Italian Professor at Harvaro Col 
lege; Lut before it vas published Mason Brothers announced ¢ 
transiation of the same work by a lady of New York, Mra. Wart» 
Sherman. Much vituperative in-inuation has passed between the 
two parties in their several advertisements, and the result bas beew 
that the yublic attention has been drawn w the work and a Jag: 
sale secured. Whi h of the parties is in the wrong we do not pre- 
tend to determine; indeed, sirce the Harpers set the fashion o1 
abandonng all courtesy between m.mbers of the publishing tr.de 
we doubt if the ded can be cal.ed a wiong—it should be urmed— 
Lus'ners enterpris. ! 

Tne I alien opera manager, in order to give due co'emnity to the 
closing of his present season, announces that he will produce M: 
W. H. Fry’s Philadelphia I-al a1 opera of **Leonora.’” 1his mue! 
talked of work will aflord great sco e .or cifference of opinion to the 
heavily learned musical ¢ ties of this gcod city. But as the read) 
writers of the large dailies are ail »:ore or Jess authors or musicians 
who use the influence of their position on the Press to advane: their 
piivare interests, we may expect a singular, not to say remarkable 
uvaninity of opinion. ** You tickle me aud I'll tickle you’ is the 





lile seemed infured in'o her being, aud we huve 1¢aron to Lope that she will 
yet be restored in bealih and viger to) er native and, 
FP. stivities at Washi--gton. 

In view of the rapid appreach of Lent, the gay world at Washirgton resclved 
fo make the most ui every day Which 1(maimd tothem A secent matirée at 
the j alatial marsion of Mrs, Ser ator Gwin was one of the most b-illi pt 1¢ 
unions that ever took place in Washingion Her ball room, sepwated ir m Le | 

rawit g-recm by freto ns of crimecn ati, was filled with tLe whole fashion 
able world. In ihe evening Count de Suriges gave & most magnificent bell, 
Which was pronounced @ ruccers by every one. The manner in which the 
Countess de hartiges diep: Hees the | oepi'alities of her mension can scaice ly be 
Styasred fer t« vivecious and cordiel giace, and she is de ersedly a tavorite | 
wih wl the Washi gtemans. Ov Mencny night, the )5:b in-t., the ladies at 
thie National Hove! yuve a pravd su éc, 1.0 we «) aller geeny ci y on the face 
OV e earl todicy lay an use. bape which can Losst mue beauty 


wit or] 
@ ace thon were gatLered topetLer on that vccasion. It was ove of ie brill ant | 
afuirs of the sea-on. 


Destruction of Lady Napter’s Dresses, | 
There’s no purer way to touch tLe surceptibilities of a woman than threuch 
her wardrobe. We bave seen many @ pietty face twisted into a most unbe 
¢umning frown over a torn lace collar or a fractured po. ket bandkerchief, and if 
the gentlemen could only see the vengeful scowl that convulses +mooth fore- 
heads, when their incautious 1 eels, set down on a lady’s train, rends the skirt 
™ the waist, they would never be guilty of any such mi-demeapor aga nD. 
As all the ladies can fully appreciate the provoking tendency of any inroad 
© their wearing apparel, they will heartily sympathise with the serious and 


| socie’y 


recu; nized sysiem smong them now. We remember when the 4S 
of the opera of ** Leonura’ was sent from the Quaker City to New 
York, in the expectation that as the composer cvuld not do it bim- 
self, some musician here would add the wind instrument parts t& 
the unfinished secure, that George Leder, to whom it was banded, 
alter perusing it, ac vised the ce mposer, through Lis agent, ** to tak« 
the wind imstrument perts from 1} e scures of ine operas from whic! 
the nelodies were borrowed.” We do not kuow if the aavice was 
fol owed, 

Wh le on the subject of music a few words about a young artists’ 
rociety will not be vu’ of place. The idea of the American Musica) 
Association originated, we believe, with Mr. Hopkins, and was in- 
tend: d 10 wffurd a meuns for the introvuction of the works of yours 
Anur can comporers beiurethe puble Mr. Hopkins found itan up Li 
task. but he lubored assiduously, aud havin. sucgeed«d in awaken- 
ing the mterest both of the musicians and the public, be gor the 
into working order, avd it may now be considered as fairly 
established. Many ¢xcellent compositions by nat ve Amcrican writers 
have been performed at the concerts of the society, which give much 
promise of musical distinction in the future. Until this season only 
the works of native born composers were eligible to performance by 
this society ; now, by a wise alteration in the constitution, the writings 
of resident foreign composers are admissible, and a healthy and 


A COLUMN OF GOLD, 

LETTING THE Cat ouT.—A beauty beheld one evening two horses 
‘ULI, olf at locomotive my ed, wib al guie riage. A- tucy appro clr d sue 
was horiitied at rcognizing, in the oceu,arts of the vehicl-, 1wo voung gen- 
lemen of her: equaiutance. ‘ Poys? boys !’’ she screamed iu terror, * jump 
ui—quicl —ji my out—ery ecially Ger re !? 

A suvGF in Indiana threatened to fine a lawyer for contempt of 
ourt 1 have expressed vo © Blewpt lor toe court,” said Lue jaayer; “fon 
the contrary, J have carefully cove ale my teeings.” 


Tuey kill bed bugs in North Carolina by steam; one wheel catches 
them uy the nose, ane ber urawes Unelr leew, wile » meat pleton red puuches 
arsenic down thir windpipe. 


Tue Best PLace.—A good old Dutchman and his vrow sat up till 
sap g time, Wiew tie Latter, aller & iui etrvich, covily puid : 

**] vis), | vas m Heben.’’ 

Haus al.o yawned and replied, 

* 1 vish | vas in cer still-house.”’ 

The eyes of Sullie flew wide open; as she exclaimed, 

“I pe pound for you, )vu always wish you:self in der best place.” 


IN REMEMBRANCE, 


Peace to thy shade! dear frend, we mourn for thee, 
And aching Learis are weeping o’er thy grave; 
Yet »mili. g Uope rells iba’, reha-ed and tree, 
‘Lhy spirit :e8 8 im pe: ce with Hm who gave; 
And s me who vrieve tee, dead, ard bow, und weep, 
Might euvy thee thy calm and tra: qui sieep. 


Kind wert thow, friend—thy friendship just and true; 
Thine was # loving ane a manly Leart; 

We mourn tLee more, becuure iLe © ure so few 
Who 'n life’s struggle bravely act tLeir part, 

Yet peace is tbhintc—ity worluly til is o'er, 

And care ond pain suai trouble tLee pu more. 


Night ‘el! on thee e1e manliood reached its noon, 
And ties are revered whicu thy tond heart nurst; 
A ta her weeps that t: ou hast tuile i +o soon— 
In vain the wiie and Lt le ones that erst 
Clu: g round thy huve, and waited tor thy smile, 
Shall call for thee, who sieep’st in death the whi'e. 


Who si all s;eak peace ? Ch! who the void shall 61! ?— 
Who cbeer tLe bh ur's of those who mourn thy loss ? 
Fuith can but teach submis-iun to the will 
Of Him who, in Hi» mercy, send« the cross 
And tel's to wll of earth, tha’, io Hi- sight, 
Alt things are wel/—He wilietu all things right. 


Peace to thy shade! Oh! when the trump shall sound 
‘that cail, to lie the dath of ages pa-t, 

Then may thy name in tricmph glac be found 
Amongst tue raprom’d on that roll cail vast ! 

And whilst thac hope lights up that rad, dark gloom, 

True fr endship lays this offeiu g ou thy tomb, 


‘* Haxzo, there! how do you sell that wood ?” 
“By tue ee rd.” 

“Pshaw | how long bas it been cut?” 

‘Four feet.”” 

* tiuw demsb ! how long has it | 
f* No longer trav it is nuw.’’ 
**See hese, old telluw, you are too br ght to live lung.” 


since it was cut ?” 








LITERATURE. 
Brocrapny oF Dr. Exisua Kent Kane. By Wi1itam Exper. 


A iladetplid, Cidlue & beieieun, bve Arch siicet ; Now vrb, OLewou, Liake- 

man & Co. 
tLe first beg’nnings of the life of a great man are always matters of deep 
nierest to tue world in general, but wore particularly to te denizens of tie 
and of his nativity, te tue yourk of amesica the Li.e of Lr, Kane will prove 
au exemple worsLy of imitation. Le was the Lyimwg type of she energy aid 
eieimina-iou which has leveled forests to plant corn fields and build up cit es 
n tLe desert place-. kiow Lis ecrvest youth Le was a sulleer ; bodily -nk- 
uess that would Lave cru led @ wevker -oul, flic'ed Lim always. but the spi: t 
ft bis great vature, tie indomitab e tirmvess of hs will thiumpled over every 
hing, aud Lhe became ile Lero of adventures wh eh im their thrilling interest 
ave never been sui passed. Intelligence guided every action, and all le did 
sas lo the advancement of science wud to the glory of bis country Hew 6 
ihe soul of enor, hus life wa, pure and beautilui, and Le died amid the rege 8 
4 pations, bel ved and reverenced. ‘This 1s a lie that our eiiidren quid 
peruse, aud the fuowing and iaaniiar style of Mc. ki er’s writing wil! rendert © 
Lara.t tusk -tll more pleasant. ‘ine buck is weil brow ht out by Merere. 
Childs & Peterson, anu way be had at Sheluon, Bukewan & Co.'s, New York 
(NAUGUKATION OF TH# STATCE OF GENERAL WaAKkREN aT BUNKER HILL, Jus. 718 
157) Fublisueu by tre authority of the Bunkes Hill Ascceiation. 
We are indeb ed to tue gentlemen of the Inauguration Comm:tice for a ev py of 
ve interesting proce ed ngs on the occosivn designated above Bo-tou bas 
rearon to be jroud of the uberality of Ler ev izeus, ws» evidenced in the @ um, le 
ion of this patriotic work. ‘Toe iuwuguration wa- au affair oft national iute «s, 
ud the ce.ails Lelore us, su full of interest, prove how limrally aud wis what 
ugnity it was carried vut. We teuder our thanks fur the vosuwe sent us. 








MUSIC. 
ITALIAN Cpena, Fountgeentu Sineet.—Mr. Ullman hag com- 


weet Bis oy libg Cpeiaie Coll BBE. Lee wo Coe 8 Of sds & wpany Gurug 
ueir abecuce inm New Yuk Las .e n, we ae jold, all that he could hav 
elred, ‘the wittists Lave cevieved fume Lave given universal satistac.icn. 
ud the impresario ha~ pecheled @ ve y com ideravle pretit. 

Mr. Ullman’s ¢ flicial maniiest. coulaing seme pants werthy of particular 
wiice, Lie projares to cil pub criptou ucke + for siz uiglits tor elit doilue 
vis iMeures Cured reais, wbu ale semivsion to lwo «perm mail Ges, wh eh 
seduces the price of adm.ssion tu one dolla,, Wit recured seats. lt ms a tis 
od hibtra arrangement, ‘TLe op e.a8 to Le produ ¢d during the’ euse bn, which 
ants until Leeuw of Darch, are “1 Furie,’ © O ello,” 1) Figh a ues Reygs 
uento,’? ** Eruani,’? * Lee be guenots,’ aud lastly, Mr, Wo. i. Fiy’s opera © 

Lenora” ibe programme, it will be seen, ollers «x eth nt Varley ond a me 
ovelly, an proves that Mr. Ulmau mitends to leave ihe public uo excuse ivr 
aot ati boing the Italian oj cae 

this is tLe true secret of management, wich Mr. Ullman has learned by 
ong ex: erience und ubservauiow. We Lave uu tLe sLaduw of # doubt as 
ais ullimale success, 

MakbiZEK'S UrkkaTic ComPAXY —It was suppored that the execllent com 
any Ub «6 tLe uiection uf tLe indelatigable Max Mure zek would appear at 
\'bie’s Garven, either next werk or tue + cek aticr; but the latest mews ip 
wms us that the Havancros base persuades M reiazek to remain with then 
suo. ber enth, °O that i all probauiliily they will net be here before the eud 
+ March cr the begiunwg of April, We subjoia some ex rac 8 fiom a letter 
eul le ope Of oul © & (mp Or ries, Which Convey@ @ lively icea o tLe intenet 
xcitability of the people uo Havana : 

“tne two prime denne, Gezzan'ge and Frerzolini, have each teken their 
evefi!, aud ceiighted ‘Leir several pumercus a wirers. After the clone «f the 
erformence ut the benefil of the litter, a penilemon, Sener Lon Liege Li inur, 
rove ter home in his evriinge, which was etiended by au immen-« Dumber 
4 ber adw. ters bearing tore er; aud afiersLe seached Ler Lowe, a tp levoid 
uilitary baud serevadeu Ler tor # tull bocr, and it was only upou Ler aj jeer 
Og Upon the bale ny wud bowing Ler echnowie gaents that the crowd gevee 
ealening shout vo aj plaure, anu Girypermed Next morpag « rilver be x, com 
apg jour theurabe deliar- in eur cer, ond & Meg Lifiven: goloeu Crows » as 
reevied to Frezzolii. Gizzaviga had uleo a sj lendi gelu crown pieenied 
v Ler op the stage, @ lady : lew took ber Lewd deers trom ber i ead wed hiew 

OD IL@ » ge, pr icewng rome * breze ini”? Lad tirown » ec ronet © mypced 
[, erhe On be olege; acutier lacy liters ly tuc her uw egiiticonnt jeart ear- 
ngs ow her tare, and threw th won the stege. Gizz.u'ga was al-o pre- 
ewed with a beautiful gold cup, filled with rice gifts, inom she wing, on the 
ight of Ler bew ft; wh lt e vesutitul dianew nd ring, whack cost six hundr.d 
illai*, Was @ie0 thrown on ibe stage to Fr zzvlini.’’ 








DRAMA. 


Lavra Keene's Tueatre —This establishment during the past week 
ty the pe. foe aero touse « Xu clleu) pu ee. wh ecu 
uo their firs presentation mace tLeir mark, @ud WOO & wide-spread p Opularity. 
Ve Lave usticed them frequently 0 (Lal 4 reiteralon is Ulm ce ebury. slay 
vere all aduirably + cted 

BakstM's Ambiacan 4 UsEtM —The great patriotic drama, the “ Pic neer 
alrot,’ at racied crowded sudieices dusing the past week lta «uere-« ¢ n- 
inues ubdiminisiv d, and it may be © us dered equal 'o the bygone tri mbes of 
be Muse.m. The engagement of tie tales ted litle Co. delia Liowerd oe geod 
ircke of pol cy, and tLe added attrac iow will be tully ay preciated by the thou- 
and» of patrons of this este bli-lment 

Woop's Bunpixcs —1 he +uccess of Christy & Wood's Mins rele would readas 
shul es were itp tujemp per. But. Lee w ne table in the matter. ax t « 
rewded sudiences nightly sill tesiiy to the em liewung. The inimiseal de 
seorge Heilud bas wen tre allections +f the peepie, and may be con-i ered sa 
stitution of the blackest kino, and ore tat ne one wirkes to du awsy with. 
uw orge Christy is, of courre, the tuunie t of the funny. 
GORGE BAkkErT, THE ACIOR.— his lor g-time favoiite and always adm'reble 
ctor, having :etire trom the active duties of the stage, devotes i's time 1 
o dramatic instruction. All who know his five abilitier, and thousands ip we 
city can bear testimony to their steiling exxcellence, will readily admit 
thats more thorough and competent master in acting and eloeution ec ult 
bardiy beiound. We commend Mr. Barrett to such of our readers as'miy me @ 


as Ut@u ot Voie & reieclouuy 








generous competition is thus secured, 


his services ; they will find him, in the truest sense of the words, bos « gem 


tleman and « scholar. 
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TON. 


CITY OF RICHMOND, FEBRUARY 22, 1855. 
POT BY BENDANN. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S [LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


(Fes. 27, 1858. 








AT THE, THRESHOLD. 


It was non within the village, and the busy day was round me, 
While the blazing sun of August fell in the unshadewed street, 

As with conscious step and feling, a secret spell that bound me 
To tie dourway of her cottage led my not uuwilling feet. 


Twas not love—fr lam wedded less to passion than to duty, 
And am I to think of wooing, whe have nei'her grace nor art— 
A worshipper of woman for her wisdom more than beauty— 
Oae whuse gifis with equal boanty crown her both in mind and heart? 


’Twas net love—for Jove is timid; and at noon the gossips surely, 
From their open doors and windows, would remark the way I went, 
And reveal, as to their thought I walked sedately or demurely, 
To all the village women how much my mission mesat. 


Love is blind—and I was gifted with the power of sceing 

Ia the flowers, that from the gateway to the threshold sweetly sprung, 
The tenant-hand and «pirit of some angelic b ing, 

Biighter than the arch of roses that o’er hir doorway hung 


A moment at the threshol! I waited for her greet nz; 
While my thoughts flew swify backward through the days that were 
po more, 
An@ brought me all the memories of many an eaily meeting, 
When my heart bene:th her thraldom half consented to adore. 


I thought of all the maidens who*e once enchanting faces 
Had won my silent homage fo other haunts and deys, 

Yet I gave the mved of worship to her bea: ing and her graces, 
In my reverent admiratiun fuc her intellectual ways. 


Twas rot love, but genius worship that led my steps unto her, 
Or my heart had felt the eoldness in the whiteness of her han4; 

But I seught not, and she gave me not, the welcome of a wooer, 
And a woman’s commonplaces ure not hard to understand ! 


What was spoken is forgotten: not one word were worth repeating: 
I know not if I blundered: she was per'eet in her part, 

Speaking kindly, yet serenely, and inviting, not entr ating, 
Like an angel in the deorway, at the threshold of my heart. 








MRS. €QUIZZLE IN WASHINGTON. 


Advice to Brew Cannon—Sollcits an Invitation to a Srlect 

& Party—Me-ts with an Accident—Makes Callk—A Letter 
‘ftom Sally Mal—Her Oplvlo+ of Hvoped Skirts when 
worn witveat Red Petticoa's, 

Arrer kountin over our money and findin we'd ‘pent nigh on tu 

thre hundred-dolars, I begun tu feal the prekariousnis uv our sitiwa- 

ton, Sez !, Squizzle, this is a retched, diseavin, unfelin world, tu 

g1 nothin uv the folks in it. 

I'd like tu k-ow what Bew Cannon means by excitin hopes that he 
refuses tu fulfil. {don’t wonder he’s bin kloseted for two days, as 
the papers sa. I reckon he'll hev tu take up his abode in his kloset 
and stay there tew, if he don’t du somethin hernsome for the folks 
that has sot bim where he is. I’ve heard it whispered around that 
there would be a political explosiun here afore long, and I’m a goin 


ta prepare myself fur the worst. } 

We went to the reception, of kourse, and had a tolerable time, but 
I kant sa LT enjoy sich krowds When we got tu tbe door a fin ly 
rigged feller showed me the wa tu_the aunty’s room I felt ruther 
de.ikate about goin in at first. for [ know most old jadies don’t like 
tu hev strangers kum ru-hipin upon em, WLen | pot there strange 
tu sa her room was filled with wimin, and the old aunty was nowhere 
tu be seen. So t went down and shook hands with Bew Cannon, but 
1 didn’t get a chanse tu sa muteh tu him. I jest axed in a kasual 
kind uv a wa how things was a yein, , ‘ 

Sez he. with one of them melinkoly smilcs uv bis, my deer Mrs. 
Squizzle, sometiin must be did ™ 

Your rite, sez I, and its time you was up a didin ont, and I arnt 

only one thac thinks so n_ther. 
a 2 oe bee. sed, sez he lookin kinder skeerified. 

Oh, a heap uv th ngs, sez I, peeple make a grate meny commences 

vour movements. 
ae) then a lean mustashied feller stept in forrerd uv me, and 
went tu waisperin in Bew Cannon's ere, jest wun uv of the imper- 
litest things Ive seen dun in Washington. I gin Jabezes arm a 
inteh, ard sez |, wey den’t you represent that mnpertinent feller's 
conduct, but he said he reckoned L’d better fite my own battles, the 
human monster. 
= oe an invertation to the kourt bawl after workin hard fur it. 
Now I spect you folks up there tn York and them out uv the wa 
lases don t understand about it; in fact I didnt myself at first, _but 
’ve get so now | kan beg an inverta‘ion and hold my hed as hi as 
euv of em if « git refused. A person has got tu nev real giniwine 
talent, a karricter abuv respectibility, a dignified are, and last but 
not least, a heap uv money, tu git in among the air-istockracy. 
Lucky tor me | possestall the-e necessary q alifikations, and as soon 
as the noble lady understood it she said I mite kum, and I went. I 
have seeu a heap of live lords and kewnt-, and I go around among 
em and feal quite tu hum, now I've got uste tu their odd ways. As 
I say tu Jabez, there’s nuthin like pusLin ones self intu society. 
Now | spoze the noble lord and lady thort they’d dun grate things. 
] didn’t sa nothin tu the kontrary, for I didn't want tu burt toeir 
fealins, but I thort tu myself if that was tre stile I’d had enuf uv ic. 
| wore an unchangeable silk, made double skirt and short -leav-s, 
and I ‘ansy with my new wig and false teeth that I look equal tu 
any of the girls. ‘The waiter poiuted us intu a big room blazin 
with ligt, and karridges was stopin a’ore the dore and bareheded 
wimmin a kumina in by the duzen, and makin their adoes in front of 
the big lord and lady (1 cant think uv their other names to save my 
life). 

Jabez he kinder hung back when he saw so many peeple, but I 
puled him along up, and we kerchied and made our adoes jest as 
wed -een the rest on «m. ; 

Everybody there, strangers and all, seemed tickled tu see us. I 
heerd a god menny wiwmen ask who I was, [| reckon they 
wished me out uv their way when they see me distractin sv mu'co 
atten‘ion; they tried to turn it oph by leffin and puttin their hand- 
kerchiefs up afore their fases, but I kould see thru em. 

L felt ortul queer a stancin there with my bonit on, and Jubez he 
h don his bat and ove.cote to Ir lookt strange tu me tu see that 
Il riad lady asiam in there, never lookin #t us or asking us tu 
t.xe a cheer, and take op" our things. 1 never made any perten- 
sions tu puriiteness myself, but I think I should hev known enuf 
fur tLat. ; } 

After waitin haf an our or s®and seein we were not goin tu get 
axeJ tu take oph our things, I pulled Jabez along tu an empty sofy 
tvat stood in the back part uv the room, and be stoud beture me 
while | took oph my shawl and bonit. I folded my shawl and laid 
it under the sofy, and pined my bonit on a black curtain, and then 
Jabez wok oph his hat and overcote and laid them unde the sofy, 
and then we went arourd among the krowd. Everybody that stood 
in the way stept back when they see us kumin, and then they lookt 
as if they never kould take there eyes oph. I jest wished Sa ly 
Mari bau bin there, she would have enjoyed it. 

Purty soon, bea:in musick aud seeius a general rush in the direc- 
shun from whense the sounds proseeded, we fuilered and found the 
flor tu a: ig bawl-room alrea.y covered with dansers. After lookin 
atem a while an orful site met my eyes. The truth flashed upon 
me atonet. instead of pinvin my bunnit tua sofy kurtain | had 

»ined it tu the skirts uv a gentleman's shanghi, and there it went 
PobLia around while the gentleman was dausin with all his mite and 
mam I didnt no what tu du at first, but when I thort of the seven 
gold dollars that { had paid fur it at Jane Sprizgses, | kouldent 
staud it no loner. Squizzle tride tu hold me, but in vane. | 
pushed forrerd, upset the first kou le, run against the seckond, and 
just as | got in reach uv my bonit up came a pair uv Walizers who 
knocked me clean down, aud away weut my teeth, that [ had paid 
a hundred dvilars in casi fur, clean across the room; aud ove uv 
the braids uv my wig ketching in the butronhule tu a gen leman’s 
coat, was drawed strait opn my hed. In this mutilated kouditivn I 


m8; my oonit, which was smashed flat in my fawl, | tried tu bend iu 
shave, and at last put it on, and then went in search uv my wig 
coneigera 


* was 
7 and when 


le laffin, but 1 didat mind it; 
{i iouna om, 8 very perlite geutiomean 





showed me the way tn the dressin-room, where I soon repaired the 
damidyze. and returned to toe kumpany. 

Squizzle stood there as cam and kollected as if nothin had hap- 
pened, and I went along up with the purlite gentleman and looked 
at tne folks a shazzvyin and polkyin and shottishin until my hed 
went swimmin round, and I was obleged to set down. 

There was a sassy felier there that wore specktickies tied on with 
a string ty the burtonhole uv his coat, and he kept putin em over | 
his nose and starein at me till I actuily had tu hide my fase behind 
my b'g turky-fether fan. 

Party soon he got a feller tu kum up and introduse him tu me, 
and then he axed me how I liked the dansin. 

Sez I, { kant sa I admire sich a tangled up mess as they make uv 
it; fur my part, Ive seen nothin thatll go a hed uy mummy-muss and 
old Virginny reel. 

Jist then Muzgins kum along and took merite awa from the feller, 
sain it was most time fur refreshments, and he konsidered me his 
pardner. : 

Uv kourse I kou‘dnt object tu that. and’ as we moved awa I 
notised the feller with the specktickles a lookin hard at us, 

Purty soon the band played a warchin tune, and we all went intu 
the refreshment room. 

I had brouvht a peace uv paper and a pensil in my pockit tu set 
the eatables down in reglar order, so that I should no what tu git 
when I gave an entertanement at Squizzle house; but there kum 
Fich a grist uv things that I kouldnt tell fur the life uv me which I 
aw most; and then there was no’hin that tasted half as nice as 
it lookt 

The ise kream was, as Muggins sed, deliteful, and I lookt a long 
fur the lady uv che house tu ax kow it wasmade. As I kouldnt 
find her, I made bold tu ax the lady next tu me, and she la’t, while 
the genilem1n th»t was waitin on her, said, It is the easiest thing 
in the world, madam, tu make this delicasy. You have only tu 
feed your cow with a few peunds of refined sugar and then put her 
in a refrigerator. 

T put that down on my paper and told Muggins I meant tu try it 
as svon as [ got back tu Konkapot. 

When the wine kum around I kept my eve on Jabez, fur I new 
he warnt much uset tu sich drinks, and after awhile I edged around 
tu his side and told him not tu drink much. 

This wont hurt me, sez he, holdin up a glass filled with sider, the 
real poppin kind. So I teld him tu drivk as much sider as he Iked, 
but tu let the wine alone int rely. ‘Then 1 Jooked around and saw 
sum uv the wimmin (nasty kritters) wash oph their fingers in sum 
little glasses on the table. I lookt at Muyyins, and he lookt at me 
and, sez he, Dont that beet al! ? 

I think it duz, sez 1; Im ashamed uv em; I wonder what on airth 
the big lord and ledyil say tu it? 

Jest at that minit I lookt back, and there was Jabez comin stag- 
gerin towirds me. I hurried op» as fast as I kould tu git out uv 
his reach, and as soon is I kould git my things on Mugyins weut 
hum with me, and then I sent him back fur Jabez. 

Jist tu think uv his gittin tipsy on sider. 1 made up my mind 
hed pit a peace uv my mind when he did git bum, but it warnt the 
leastesi bit uv use tu talk tu him, he wouldnt listen tu me, but kept 
sinuin at the top uv his vois, A little more sider, a little more sider, 
a little more sid+r sweet. I never saw the time afure but what 
kould out-talk Squizzle; but this time ' had tu pive in, and I soon 
fonnd out that Squizzle tight and squizzle sober was two different 
individua's Now here was a kase fur re-konsideration, and Mug- 
gins ahd I held a council tu determine now tu act. L told Muggins 
that I felt it tu be my duty when it was my duty tu dumy duty 
He acquiessed, and +o the matter was settled. Jabiz he finally 
sung himself tu sleep in the korner, and Muzyins sed he hadnt the 
bart tu leve me alone with him, so we both set uv and watched all 
nite. I had a grist uv kalls tu make the next da, but, as mite be 
expected, I didnt feei much like it, havin had nu rest. Squizzle 
didn. kum tu till eleven o'clock. I talked tu him on our ana a hat 
stedy; told him how hed lost nis karacter and upsot all ny expee- 
tashuns by go-n and gittin tight. He ui-d tu laff itoph, and said 
it was fashionable tu git tipsy tied, and that Bew Cavnon would thiuk 
all the better uv givin him an appointment. 

Seein | kouldst make no impreshion on him, I started oph tu 
make cawls, and I must say the wimmin lookt like overzrown dulls, 
in their reseption dresses. I agreed I'd set a new fashion for em, 
co [ put on a kalliker. 

it didn’t look mutch, tu be sure, among sich a shower uv flowers 
and ribins, and flounsis and furbelows, but I thort it was the only 
sensible way to d:ess for mornin kalis; and I wasnt the ouly one 
that thort so, for L heard several gentlemen say, when 1 was passin, 
‘There gees a woman with no nonsense aout her. 

I like this fashion uv callin on your friends; it gives you a chanse 
tu look around and see what theyve got stowed away in different 
rooms. If I could only hev had Sully Mari with me, to bev took 
notes, no doubt she would hev made out somethin barnsome for the 
Vhizzle. I shall sevd a tellyyrum fur ber to-morrow mornin, fur | 
fear it is doing injustis to t e kapertol to keep sich a blazin star 
from the furmiment uv fashion. 1 kould hev stayed out all vay and 
made kawls, [| found so many strange peopie and cich rare kurivs:- 
ties to view ; but I made up iny mind to return co Squizzie House in 
time to give Jabez another blo ing up afore ne got .wa; but L was 
jest half an hour too late, so 1 sut down “nd read a letter which bed 
just arrived from Sally Mari. ‘Ibe decr child isin a state uv grate 
attection, as wil be seen by readin the followin : 


LINES ON THE UNSARTAINTY UV EVERYTHING IN THIS LIFE— 
HOOPED SKIRTS IN PARTICLAR, 


Kum, heavenly mews, ce-end on me, 
And tuve my v oarnful liar, 

To iell tLe fat- uv lenelo;e, 
Tue friend uv Sally Masiar. 


Her iather was a welthy man, 
Whvw lived clo e by the wauter— 

And he st the world by Penelo_e, 
A deer nud oly dawier. 


She went tu York, to see the sites 
And larn the Jate-t faslin, 

And she went tu walk ou Bioadwa street, 
Where puemail swels wor dashin. 


The little bonis «n thr ir heds, 
‘The hi bh als on their shew.— 
An’ hoops and firbelows, and all 

Guy her a fit uv blucs. 


She saw her bonit was tu b'g, 
Her form tu lavk ant slim; 

S» she hun:ed up a milliner, 
Aud put herself in trim. 


And when she’! both, and paid for all, 
She started oph for hue — 

To show the i lks in Kuonkapot 
ihat she was con-id.ible sum. 


And when she did get oph the kars, 
The folks rvlled up their eyes, 
Avd wondered how Penelope 
Had grown so wutch in size. 


You no, deer ma, how lean she was— 
Wo.e sich a monstrous bonit; 

Well, now she’s twenty nine feat round, 
Aud ber hea bas nein on it. 


Her f«ther met her at the kars, 
W th neighbor D-bbins’ shay; 

But ber hops they were so moustrous big, 
She houlda’t rive no way. 

So oph for hum she went afoot, 
A:ound by De: kon Drew; 

Somet:mes she watke |, sumetimes she run, 
Aud the rest of the wa sve flew. 


The wind it blew an’ roared like mad, 





It taicly seemed to yell, 
Wuen t..e sw! axil-ot vckurred 
lbat now I’m ywine tu tell, 


The pexky hoops besan to fill, 
Like gas iv @ balloon— 

Aod poor Penel pe sie screamel 
Aud shuu.cu like « lova. 


And just beyond the parson’s bouse, 
Sigut at tue top uv the hill 

The wind it took an extra histe, 
4nd burried her over the mul. 


And up, and wp. and up she went, 
And higher still she rose; 
And as she faded fiom my site, 
I kouldnt help but think, 
That ten chances to one 
She n°ver wodld come down, 
And ther what’s the good uv her new clothes, 


Poor Penelope, sez 1, when I had ¢un readin; and I shed a 


| pov ket-handkercher full uv teers, 


If she had only put on one uy them heavy red flanil pett 
over her hoops, it would hev saved her, no doubt. ee 
. Well, one thing is komforting—sne went up instead uv down, I 
hope she s happy, wherever she is. 








CHESS. 
Answers te Correspondents, 


L. P. C., Baltimore.—We are now ready to give an opinion of your composi- 
ti ms, to the best of our abilities, As a début in ‘hat line, tiey are ye, 
creditable to your skiil, yet not sufficiently difficult for our sharp core. 
spondents. Allow us, in ‘he first pluce, to state, that a three-move }rob- 
lem requires an exccedingly hid’en sulvtion to make it palatable and at. 
tractive. ‘ There wust be d fliculty, combine! with beauty, in a ti ree move 
problem,’* remarked a friend of ours, one day, ‘else I. would not give the 
snap of my fingers for it.’’ We have «ixsecied your coneoe'ions as foHows ; 
No. 1 is neat; bad we a department for juveniles, we could not wish for. 
better enigma in three moves. No 2 contains a varied solution, winch ren. 
ders it rather obvious, and, of cour-e—inadmi-sible No 8 is faulry: you 
will observe that Wiite cannot wate, from the position of the Black 
which i™@ready to demolish her Majesty, should a mute be atfempted on 
K R's fourth square ur criticism of No 1 will answer for No. 4: these 
two are th« best of the lot. No. 5 is somewbat a crude and obvious prob- 
lem. Go ahead, you will yet succeed. 

DuxEpIN.—Excu-e our delay; we have eo many problems vnier examination 
that we are compelled t» move at a slow rate. Problem (E) is rather ob. 
vious from the two sulations givea. Prod.em (F) is easily solves ia four 
moves, as this avaiyxis can demunstrate. 


WUITE BLACK. 
1 KtiwK2 K moves 
2K toK5 K “ 
8 Bt» K Kt3 (ch) _— = 
4 R mates. 


Let not this deter you (rom other trials; at least, we hope not, 


E. A B.. Charleston —Our young friend has again failed in his List; by looking 
ut the fullowing, he wiil discover a forced mave in two moves : 
WHITE. BLACK 
1 Rito kK 4 (ch) R interp., or (a) 
2 Qto Kt7 mates 


(4) 


1 

2 Q tks RP, and mates. 
Again his shoulder to the wheel, and he may succeed. Why not? Thérp 
must be a beginning to all things. Solution o. 112 cor. ect. 

W. B. M., Charleston, Mass —We hardly think that your version of 112 would 
auswer as well as the origiu sl. 

G. Epwp sisier, New York —One of the horns of the first dilemma concern- 
ing our Problem CXIL. is placed to your account, for it is, or thereab ut, the 
original solution; uot se with your sec ind dilem a for you evi en‘ly over- 
looke | that the Black Kiog coul! help himself and take a * promenade all 
rouud.’? Jus ascertain whether h- cannet reach Q Kt 6, and laush at hig 
aiver-ury in the burgvin. Fu certainly * came out of the wrung end Sf that 
last horn.’” Al! Master George, that horn was sounddd wo louuly. Are we 
not correct? 

W. W. K., St. Louis.—”o, my fr'end, man‘pulate that one spoken of, until you 
“liek it into shape,” and forward at your earlie.t convenience. We have 
re examined t. e two versions of that problem rent, but we find either tao 
easy lor pub'ication, Allons mon ami, let us hear from you! Remember 
the aduge—Zvrare humanum est. 

C.J J, College st James, Md —After a careful exxmina‘ion of your compo- 
sitions, we are enabled to give you the resul. o* our ana yvis, as folluow-; One 
of the four move positions is unseund; it gan readily be solved in tues 
moves, as you will admit. For example : 


K moves 





Wuirr. BLACK, 
1 Q tks P (ch) K moves 
2 Qto Kt 5 (eh) oe 
3 Q mates 


Th> other, al o in four moves, fs not at al! original; it is but a varied version 
of the so called Phililor legacy. Th» five-move problem is also too obvious 
a smothered mate. The othe: two are thunkfully accepted, aud reserved fur 
publication 

£aj~ WE would beg from our correspon tents to limit their problems—say from 
turce to five, or perhaps six moves, should the last-mentioned be unu. ually 
guod. 


PROBLEM CXV.—By Jacon Exson, of Philadelphia. White to 
play and mate in four moves. 
RIS Ck. 
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Game CXIV.—(Cevrre Gamorr )—\he following game forms part of a match 
pliyed vetween  ivce SGI OUROUSOFF avd Mr. SHUMOFF, #t the St, Peters 

urg (Russia) Chess Club, of which mateu Prince OugousuFF Was the winner 
p/ twy games (From tue Zllustiaied London News.) 


WHITE. BLACK. Wwuite. BLACK. 
Prince O. bir. 8. Prince O. Mr. 8. 
1Pwk4 PtoK4 18 Kttohk 5 PtoQs 
2PwYy4 P tks? 19 Kt tks At P QBwKB4 
3KB eQB4 QktteoQB3 20 Q to Q 4 (ch) h tks B 
4K bttoK BS Kk Bto Y Kt (ch) 21 bt tks ht Q B to K 3 (d) 
5 PwQBS P tks P 52 Kt wQs Qtok Ki4 
6 P tks P K BtoQR4 23 KtwK B4 Kto_. Ktsq 
7 Castles VY to K KS (a) 24 PtuK Kis K BtoQht3 
8 Pion 5 K KtwkK =z 45 Kttks QB k tks Ke 
9 Q@BwQR3S Cas: les 2 QtoK4(ch) htoQ2 
10 yo her 3 k tw RK sq (0) 27 A Rte K eq Ptoh R4 
lL QKttoQ2 YPokKBs “8 Qt QK4 (ch) PtoQB3s 
12 P tks P K R tks P 22 YVwk4 BioQb4 
1s QKttoK4 K K to K B 8q SY QRtoQKtsy PwQ kt 3 
14 QKtto KK’ 5(c)P wo KS Sl QtoKb6(cu) Kw Qeq 
15 Y Kt to BT (ch) R tks Kt S2 YK to Q aq Rtok kt2 
16K Bika KR K to Kt 2 33 KtksQv (ch) Bikes KR 
17 UB itks Kt Kt tks B 34 Q tks (ch) 


Aad ia a few moves Black resigued. 
NOTES TO GAM# CXLY. 
(a) Qto K B3 isa better m -ve than tui . 
(v) Biack’s came, it will b+ seea, i+ now terribly hampered. 
ha.dly a P.ece of awa which cso be movel without di-advau tage. , 
ce) Cue rigut play, Wuite’s actack is mow wo puweriul to be long with 
tod 


He has 


8 ° 
(d) It matters litt'e whether he took the Kt at »xce with his Queen oF not; 
Waste must, at least, have cone of the w nner of ths exchange. 





SOLUTION TU PaviiaM CXIV. 
wurst. BLACK. 


K moves 
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ik the either K+ 


v4 


tt 
tte K B 4 (6h) 
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Agricultural Warehouses. 


ALLEN R. L. 189 & 19] Water 
CORLIES JOHN W.& CO., 82 Dey 
GKIFFING BROTHER & CO , 60 Cortlandt 
MAYHER & CO., 195 & '97 Water 
qUTILE MANUF. CO., 32 Dey 
Artificial Arm and Leg Makers. 


PALMER & CO, 378 Broadway. 
SELPHO WILLIAM, 24 Spring. 


Artificial Eyes. 


POWELL JAMES W., M D., 502 Broadway, importer an 
manufacturer of every cvlor and form of artificial eyes. 
Artificial Fiowers, Importers of. 
BACHARACH H, imp. of French flowers, feathers and 
aterials, 36 and £8 John, near Nassau 
LOPPl» ALEXANDER, 54 Lispenard 
TUCKER JAMES, 887 Bro dway 
WuLF:OUN HENKY, 42 Join 


Artists’ Colormen. 


DECHAUX EDWARD, 709 Broadway 

DODGES AMUEL N, 189 Chatham 

GUUPIL & OV., 366 Broadway 

GRAY HENRY P.. 7094¢ Broadway 

SCHAUS WILLIAM. At t»is Establishment may be found 
the very best materials of the London and Paris marhe's, 
such as canvasses, vil evlors, brushes, easels, watt co'ors, 
drawing »aper-, crayons, &. Price jists can ve obtained 
free 629 Browdlway. 

WILLIAMS, STEVENS, WILLIAMS & CO, 353 Broadway 


Billlard Table Makers. 


BASSFORD ABRAM, 149 Fulton and 8 Ann 

MOORE STRUNG V., 106 Fulton 

O*CONNOR & CULLENDER, 583 Aan street, sole manufac- 
turers of Phelan’s Tables aud VPateut Combination 
Cushions 

fHARP WM. J. & CO., 122 & 148 Fulton 

WINANT DANILL D., 71 Gold 


Booksellers. 


CARTER ROBERT & BROTHERS, 530 Broadway 
DERBY & J \ K=ON, 119 Nassau 
FRENCH SAMUEL, 121 Nas-au 
}RANCI= C. 8 & CO, 554 Broadway 
GOWANS WILLIAM, 178 Fulton 
KIGGINS & KELLOGG, 123 & 125 William 
L°AVITT & ALLEN, 379 Broadway 
PUINAM G P. & CU, 321 Broadway 
RIKER JOHN C.. 315 Br aiway 
ROUTLEDGE GEORGE & CO , 18 Beekman 
RUDD & “ARLELON, 310 sroadway 
SEAR? ROBERS, 181 Willia » 
SHILION, BLAKEMAN & C), 115 Nassau 
SHEPARD C. & CO., 152 Fulton 
STANFORD THOS. N , €37 Broadway 
SIRONG THO, W., 98 Nassau 
TALLIS A & (O., 293 Broadway 
VIKIUF, EMMINS & CO , 26 John 
WILLY & HaL-TED, 351 Broadway 
Carpet Dealers, 
ANDERSON HIRAM. 99 Bowery 
BAILEY & BROTHERS, 454 Pearl 
DONNELLY ARiHUR, 98 Bowery 
HIGGINS A. & E. 8S. & CO, 15 Murray and ft. W. 430 
LEWIS W. & T., 5% Broadway 
SLOANE W. & J.. 591 Broadway and 56 Mercer 
SMI'H & LOU -SBURY, 456 Broadway 
TIN-ON R. N. & CO, 339 Broadway 
TOWNSEND JAMES H. & CO, 701 Greenwich 
Engravers, Card, 
BRUNS THOMAS, 489 Broadway and 206 Bowery 
HYA!T JACUB, Maiden Lane cor. Broadway 
McLEES JAMES, 6%5 Broadway 
Extension T#ble Makers. 

HEERDT WILLIAM, 150 Wooster 

Fireworks, 


FREY W. A, 132 Chatham 
JULLEY O-CaR & CO., 180 Williaw 

Hotel«, 
ASTOR HOUSE, Charles A. Ste'son, Broadway cor. Vesey 
ASIOR | LACE, W. J. Fish & Son, 733 Broadwoy 
BATIFRY, John J. Hollister, Battery place cor Greenw'ch 
BREEVORI HOUSE, Albert Clark, Fiith av. cor. Clinton 

place 
COZZENS, J B. & S. T., 415 Broadway 
LVERETT HOUSE, Hawley D Clapp, E 17th cor. Fourth av. 
HOWARD Kingsley & Ainslie, 176 Broadway 
INIERNATIONAL, Join Taylor, 3€5 and 367 Broadway 
LAFARGE, He: ry Wheeler 671 Broadway 
LOVFJOY'S, Libby & Whitney, Park row cor. Beekman 
MEIRO OLIIAN, S. Leland & Co., 580 Broadway 
8T. NICHOLAS, Treadwell, Acker & Cu., 519 Broadway 
Ladies’ shoemakers. 
CAHILL SYLVESTER, 377 Brondway 
HILL & COLBY, 571 Broadway 
JEFFERS WILLIAM H , 467 Broadway 
MIDDLEION CHARLES, 663 Proacway 
PREVUST | ROSVER, €85 Broadway 
SOORGIE WILLIAM, 875 Brosiway 
Mantlilas and Cloaks, 

RFLL MOLYNFUX, 58 Canal 
BRODIE GEORGE, 51 Canal an1 63 Lispenard 
BULPIN GRORGE. 861 Mroadway 
LANSING JACOB, 42 Cedar 
MACKENZIE WILLI M B, 45 Cinal 
WILLS EDMUND 8., 80 C amlers 
OLDER-HAW & | ORTER, 821 B oadway 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINES, 
Orrice, 248 Broapway, N.Y. 
_. AGENCIES THROUGHOUT 1 ‘E UNION. 

Highest Premiums again awarded y the American Tx- 
ftirtTte New York; MaRYLanp Institute, Rartim RE; and 
the MAINE, Connecticut and |iL1.01s STATE Fairs 

“The whirr of the pretty, useful, perfect macienl, labor- 
‘ving Sewing Mochines invented by Wheeler & Wii-on re- 
mond one se much of the hum ofthe dear old Connecticut 
pinniog-wheel ''—F ank Le lie’s Gazette. 


. 


, 








“We prefer the Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Machine for 


fumi'y use."—N. F Tiibun. 


“Wheeler & Wilson’s Machines are the favorites for — 


fam'l'es.""—N. F Tomes. 

“T e Wheeler & Wilson Machine has secured and justly 
min ning the pre-emineuce for sewing every kind of mate- 
tal—_NW Express.”’ 

. “Tuere ix not ay invention of this inventive age that 
onors American genius more than the Sewing Mechine. 
N. family ought to be without its benefits.”’—Jad pendent. 

“A Sesing Mechine is among tbe most useful aud « cone- 
meal articles a housekeener can purchise. In lonk'ng out 
fr the BEST, see the Machines of Wheeler & Wilson.— 
Ezaminer. 
‘ * Waveler & Wilson is the Machine par excellence for 
amily use snd we recommead it most empha ically.’’— 
Almonte and Journal. 
e *Wue ler & Wil-on’s Sewing Machine: combine every- 

ing that can be required in the manufac ure of garments. 
‘ * tlends abroal may be assu-eu t at to purchase cne of 
uem ‘8 a sa’e inves ment ’—Obserrer. 

_ Wheeler & Wilko i« bevond all question Tuz Machine 
or fam ly use ""— Life Tilustrated 

on ttre is but oxe Machine, and that is Whe ler & Wil- 
ns? —Julg: M:iys, of the American Iastitute 

— our own family we use one of Wheeler & Wilson's 

pes, #4 we connot imazive anything more perfect. ’’ 
“ELN ¥ Bcanyelict dcr: 
aa The Woeel-r & Wilson Machine ranks high in the com 

nity for family use, for which purpose it is admirably 


a Pred Yan. ¥ Chremicle 
ws Of the Wieeer & Wilson Machine we can speak with 
"or more in our iamily. We look upon itas one of the 

‘efactions of the age, and one whica will constitute an 


re clea ness and confi lence, after the use of one four 
Wo the 
of woman, a P ‘4 Monérly. 
STs TOR 4 CROURAR. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S8 NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
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Price 25¢., «r $3 per annum. 
Literary. 

NOTES OF SEVEN YEARS’ RAMBLES IN CHINA. Fx- 
cursion into the Province of Tehe-kiang. Twelve 
Illustrations. 

The Government of Morocco. 

Amy Walten. By Jacques Maurice. 

A BRUSH WITH THE CANNIBALS. By C, B. Thompson. 
Two Jilustrations. 

The Two Empresses. 

A Profita 1- Walk. 

AN INCIDeNT IN THE LIFE OF THE FIRST QUEEN OF 
*NCLAND. Illustrated. . 

All. + wa it of a Halfpeany. 

A’ @alla « A-mar. 

tle D agiter of General Lo jolais, 

Ii. MORWONS AT HOME. Eleven Mlustrations, 

Eb-n. A lrue Story. 

ANECDOTES AND INCIPENTS IN THE LIFE OF J. M. W. 
TURNER, 1HE GREAT PAINTER, with lortrait. 

Seven Men hs in Shamil’s Seraglio 


Translated by F. G. W. 


A WIFE’S DEVOTION AND HUSBAND’S COURAGE. Il- 
lus rated. 

Colonel Berke!ey’s Pet. 

The Hunchbacks 

VERE FGERION; or, the Vicissitudes of a Lifetime. By G 


J Whyte Melville, Author of * Digby Grand,’’ &2 

Soph'op V sits America on a ‘our of Observation 

Twelve Illustrations, 

POETRY : I am Alone; by Mrs. Henry C. Watson. The 
Deadly Sin; by Ruth Buck. The Stagat Bay; i lustra 
‘-* Can the Absent be Forgo'ten? by Heury C. 
Watso: 


n. 

A Cu... ...s OF WIT, ANECDOTE AND HUMOR. 

MISCELLANEUUS. 

List of Engravings. 

Reautiful Co'ored Fron ispiece. 

NOTES OF SEVEN YEARS’ RAMILE IN CAINA —Our 
Boat; Or Boat A cending a Chinese Canal Lick ; 
Scene on the Seadu Canal; Cuinese Furm-hou-e; street 
an Stone Bridze on the Sesdu Canal ; Ancient lombo 
the Ming Dynasty : Colossal Chinese Image ia the 
Monastery o} Neva Wanz; Budhistic Prie+t at Devotion, 
Travelling Costume of the Begging Priest: Temple 
Devticsted to the Mem: ry of Chas'e Women ; Temple o 
"een Tung, or Heavenly Roys ; Eutr ne» to fevn-lung 

A BRU -H WIif (tHE CANNIBAL*—The Kanaka ion - 
tals Attacking t e Whaling Ship ; The Crew Escaping 
from the Blick Eagle 

An I cident in the Life of the First Queen of England ; 
Wrham the Cong uerer’s Oath t) Lanfrane. 

THE MORMONS Alt HOME—Brigham Young Addres<irg 
©The Saints ;’? Bringing H me Two New Wives ; The 
Reception of a New Wife by the Househe ld ; A Mormon 
Lider, after a long A sence, Em racing his Wive< ; An 
Apostate Mormo M irdered by the Danite Ban | ; Me 
Ba'ie’s Harem ; Mr. G. P. Dykes’ Huem ; Ceremony of 

Seating a Wue for Eternity ; Breyham Young’s Sa- 

cred'y Private Bed-reom ; C. V. Spencer’s Harem ; 
Camp Scott, the Winter Qu riers of the U. S. iroups, 
Fort Bridger 

TORIRAIT OF J. M. W. TURNER, the Great Painter. 

A Wiie’s Devotion and Husband's Courage ; Struggle be- 
tween De Brimont and the Wolf. 

The Stag at Bar. 

Mr. Sophtop Vi-its America on a Tour of Observation ; 

welve Comic I lustrations, 

COMIC PAGE—Meving ; The Influenza ; Ruying a Hunter. 
Gazet.e of Farhion—k xclusively icr the 
Laties 

What to Biy, and Where tw Buy it. 

Review of Fashions 

ttyles tor the Mon h. 

Ge era! Description of Fashions. 

Filial Affecti n. 

The Hundel Organ. 

A J-u d’Exprit 

Description of Ci lorel Plate. 

We ‘ding Dress of the Princess Royal. 

To the Ladies, 

Chapters on Weddins Days—No. 1. 

The Con-cientious Mimic. 

De cription of Nee tlework. 

Home Amu-em nts 

A Story of the Willow. 

Chinese Weds! ng Ceremonies, 

lllustration< t» the Gazette. 

EXQUISITE (OLucky FASHION (LA. &: «co fures—Two 
Desigu-; Dinver Dres-; Robe; Evening Dre-s; Home 
Dres-; The Scarlet Petticoa'; Man'le and Cloak; Even- 
ing Dres-—Recoes; Winter Coll-rvette; Lady’s Warm 
Over-bowt; Suspenied Watch -hook. 
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the most entertain ng Literature of tue day, besites nearty 
sixty beautifel Engravings, and two superb colere 
Plates, alone worth more thaa the price of the Magazine 
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SALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly whole. 





\) some Saleratus, wi.] inquire for that manufac- 
turel wy the un tlersigned, which cannot be exerlie! ji, 
strength and purity, as we gustantee it to be free from any 
trace of deleterious matter Fir sale to the Trade by ; 

JOHN DWIGHT? & CC , No. 11 Old Slip. ‘85-137 


— FERN BLOWN UP, 
But no Boxes Broxen. 
People star’ in great »maze, 
F om their eyes they wil lly gaze, 
Crving, as they hurry past, 
** Fanny Fern is gone at last !” 
Keep cool, peop!r—'tis not so— 
Fanny Fern is s'il the go; 
*Llwas a Funny Fern afloat, 
Name bestowed upon a boat. 
Read the choicest works of Fanny, 
Get a book and gift ‘rom Rinney 
Not only the works of F.nny Fern, but the choice t 
gems of literature by the finest authors of the day. are 
sold at the grest Gift Bookstore, 2995 Broadway, and every 
book or valentine sold ix accompanied by a »plendid 
present. Catalogues sent free. Addre-s, | 
A. RANNEY, Agent. 
SK RTS! SKIRTS!!! SKIRTS!!! 
DOUGLAS & SHERWOOD’S 
NEW EXPANSION 
SKIRT, 
WIT’ THE ANJUSTABLE BUCKLE. 
PATENTED Al RIL, 1857 
THe PE T *¢P°U LE EVER PeOoProeniv THRO ONTRY OR ECPVCKPE 
OUGLAS & SHERW OD have constantly in 
operation one hundred an: fifty Sewing Ma- 
Cu be@4, ani more than three hundred artists employed ia 
the ex -Losive na wf ture of Ladies’ 8 irts, of +11 varieties 
an! stvlea being the Lirrest evab'ixiiment of the kind in 
tne c -un'ry, thereby holding out iolucements to wi ole-ale 
dea'ers unequalled | y auy o'er manufactures inthe trad . 
The g-ols man ifactured by D vetas & Sue woop are 
remarkable for their durability, flexibili'v and lightne.« 
ani they are nw producing for the tride several entirely 
new uni rcherché # yles, 
For sale everywhere ; and nope ae 
stamped with out ate eLae & euER 
& 
000 He 68 Bee 


genuine unless 


nr. | 


{SANK LESLI“’S [LLLUSTKATED NEWS- 
PaPER, Price 81x Cents. The cheapest 


paper ip the world. This splendiw Weerly taper ou 
now ciexed ite Forrth Volame. The Four Volome- con- 
tain nearly Two Tivusand Engravings, ahic: have been 
produced at ar ex.ense of aver Sizty Purssand Doliays. 

It is generally admitted thay ov paper cas ever Oven 
produced to this country which can at al) compare witb 
the ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 

Every event of importance 's liustrated wth a rapidity 
aitherte unattemp'ed ip this country. 

It has portraits of a!) the Living Celebrities, New Churches, 
Publie Buildings, and Arts and Sciences are duly illustrated. 
{t also contains the best Original Remances +! the day, 
yeautifully ihustrated, short Tales, Anecdotes Chess, and 
the latest Foreign News up te the bour of going to press. 
Without losing its hitherto distinctive character of a news- 
pen.r, it will assume much more of a literary nature. In 
aduition to the above features it will have thrilling Adven- 
ures, Novellettes, Discoveries, Inventions, useful bin's to 
everybody, aud the greate-t possible variety of miscella- 
aeous reading matter. While the Evjitorin] force and talent 
f the papePwill be increased, the Artistic ski] will mot be 
liminished. Io every department ii will be without a riva! 
vo this Continent. 





TERMS TO CLUBS. 
+-$1 
$3 
85 
86 
Three Copies .....cc2 cece l FOR secees $6 
FS - accccacicoess coed PORE cade ccccccecccscccOlO 
And an extra copy to the person sending a club of Five 


Every additional sub-er ption $2, 
OFFICK ¢'8 FRankrort xreeet New York. 





midUBLLANKUUS. 





GIFTS | GIFTS !! GIFTS IT! 
VANS & CO,.’S ORIGINAL GIFT BOOK 
4, 6¢ 
SALE. 
tue follosing is a Schedule of Property which will be 
given to purchia-ers of Books at the time or sale : 
Patent English Lever Gold Watches (Hunting 


Cases, . - - - - - $100 each 
Patent Anchor Gold Watches (15-caratCases) 50 “ 
Ladies’ Gold Lepine Watches - - - 85 “ 
Si ver Lepine Watches - - - - 12 “ 
Large | ou' le Case Miniature Lockets - Ww ae 
Sets of Cameo Pins and Drops — - - - 10 7 
Ladie~’ Neck Chains (<olid gold) - - 10 “ 
Gell, Stone or Cameo Sleeve Buttons - - 5 “ 
Goll, Stone or Cameo Bosom Studs - ‘ 5 “ 
Gents’ Gol! Pencil and Vens (lirge) - - 5 ” 
Silver Pencils Geld fens, double ex. case (large) 5 7 
Goll Loe ets (two elas-es) - - - 3 50 “* 
Gents’ Heavy Gold Rings - - - - 3 ad 
Ladies’ Geld Beast Pins + - - - 250 « 
Ladies’ Ear Drvps - : - . . 2 50 * 
Gents’ Gol! Bos)m Studs - - - - 3 af 
Gen's’ Gold Sleeve Buttons - - - 3 " 
Ladi: s’ Gold Pene-ls_- - - . - 2 50 « 
Silver Pencils and Geld Pens (small) - - 2 50 ** 
Mis-es Gold Breast Pins - - - - 1 50 *¢ 
Liavies Gola Rings - - - - - 1 50 * 
Gent.’ Bosom Pins - - : - - 1 50 “ 
La‘ie~’ Gold R bbon Pins - - - - 1 « 
Silver Thimbles - - - - 59 


Be-ides « larze and valuable assortment of miscelluneous 
articles, varying from $! to $40. 

One of the above articlvs will be given to the purchase: 
of each book at the time the book is sold, 

Any person, by forwarting us an order for Books (with 
money enclosed). w ll receive an EXTRA BOOK AND GIFT 
with every Ten Books sent to one address by Exess. 

Allorders for Books will be promptly avd impartia'ly 
filed. The Gifts. in all cases, wili accompany the book, 
witha written certifica’e to the person sending us the order 

For particulars se» CATALOGUE, which we mail to any 
address upon application, 

D W. EVANS, Address, 
J. H. PRESTON, EVANS & CO. 

677 Broadway, Lafarge Hotel Building, New York Ci y. 

*, 


112-124 
FF'CE CHIEF ENGINEER FIRE DE- 


PARTMENT. 
21 ELIZAREIH STRFET, 
New York. May 26, |) 857. 

The nndersigned ev'ls the atten'i n of the firemen to the 
flowing ‘ist of buillings, which have been ex«m ned and 
pronounce! unsafe by the Bourd of Fire Warden- : 

Albany street, No. 20—Amvn -treet, No 140— ‘nn street, 
Nos. 45, 74i—Burelay street, Nos 47, 94, 98, 10%, 102, 104— 
Bax'er street. No. 41—Bleecker street, No 242—B.owery, 
No, 119—%eekman street, Nos 22, 24—Broadway. Nos 
256, 374 (rear), 377, City Hotel Buildings, corner of Ce lar 
and Thames stree'—Cathar ne street, Nos 28 184¢—Cedar 


street, Nos. 4, 108—Cherry stieet, No. 147—C.u tlanit 
stre-t, No, 10—Chambers street, Nos, 84, 114—Dusne 
street, Nos, 6, 118. 142, 144—East Browlway, No. 7¢—E'm 


street, Nos 121, 123, 125—Ei htb -treet. Nos 323, #.9— 
Eleventh street, Nos 217. 221, 223, 257, 259, 261—a-t 
hirteenth street, No. 215—Ea-t Fourteenth street. five 

five-story brown stone dwellings, near Third avenue, east 
side—Ei-t Six eenth street, No, 177—East Kighteenh 
street, Nos. 242. 244, 24f—East Nine'eenth -treet No. 210 
Fulton Market bui'dings—Fourth street, No 259—F: rey'b 
street, No 15¢—Fifth street, No 315—Greenw ch s'reet, 
Nos. 29, 36. 54, 62, (7, 79, 101, 113, 164, 179—Howaid 
«treet, Nos. 39, 41—Horstin street, No 130— Jacob stieet, 
No. 11, 13, 15, 21, 24, 25- Leonard street, Nos, 136, 1.8 
140—Lewis treet, No, 225—Lib riy street, Nos 138. 142— 
Market street, N. & corner Water —Vercer street, No. 107 
—Mulberry street, N. E cor Canal—Mott street, Nos, 216, 
218 258. 291, 293—Nassay street, Nos. 82, 84, 8f—Nin'l 
street. Nes 349, 3 1—lear! street, Nos. 340, 346, 390, 477 
—leck Slip, Nos 38, 49. 42—Pine street, Now 25 27—"ike 
street, No 81—Rvoosevell s'r et, No. 34—Sou'h street, Nos 
96, 156—Nortl:-weat corner of Sou h and Jumes « r et-— 
Spruce s reet, Nos 2,4 1f--Twe'fth atreet, Nos. 434, 489— 
Vos, 22, 142, 418—Washington street, Nos 5, 

. 89, 102, 1°38, 160, 142, 79—Worth 

5'—Woos'er street, No 73—North-east 

Albiny street-—North-east corver West 











Nos 51, 52 
corver West and 
and Cedur streets—Weat -ix'eenth ~treet. cor Ninthav — 





Wet -eventeenth s'reet, Nos. 40, 
sireet, No 353—West Thirtie'h streer, 


140—West 'wenty-ninth 
Nos 1.6, 15. —West 





Ihirty-first street, Nos. 1:9, 131 — West Thirty secon’ 
street, Nos €3, 10€—West Thirty-tifth street, Nus. 1.7, 129, 





131.1 105, 157—Weat Thirty seventh street, Nos. 205 


| 208 (rear)—Wea’ Fortieth street No, -84—eventh avenue, 


Nos, 424. 425, 4296, 4.8, 45°—Ninth avenue, No 5194— 
North-east corner First avenue and Ninth stree'—Avenue 
A, No. 9#2— ‘venue U, Neos 134, 18%, 138—Corner oix'eenth 
street and sixth avenue. John-<on & Green’s Hair Factorv— 


| Corver Twenty-sixt! street and Seventh av nue, north-east 


corner — Corner 
mat ble saw mill. 


Twenty-seveuth street and Broadway, 


H®NRY H HOWARD, 
Chief Engineer New York Fire Department 


ROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINES, 
4% BROADWAY, NEW YURK; 
720 CHESINUT STREFT, PHILADELPHIA: 
1§ SUMMER STREET, LOSION. 
TO THE LADIES. 
RS. PULLAN (of London), EDITOR OF 


the Wowk-Tasie of 
FRANK LESLI“’'S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINF, 


000 


G 


118-155 


intending to re-ide for a short time in New Yurk, will give 


instruction in va: iou~ «tyles of 
ORNAMENTAL NEEDLEWORK, 
including 
Potxt Lace, 


Tattixe. Crocuer, 


. ~ 
EMBROIDERY and 
Orxe Woo. Work 

Mas. P. will supply Laties in any part of the eounry 
with specimens of the va ieus »ilches, with concise in 
structions, on moderate terme, an, a-si-ted by her part 
ner, Miss Hattox, wiil select and for«ard to order materials 

for any article, of the right and «uitable quality. 


Mas. Puuay will receive Puplly at her residence, 290 
Seay cess, cttine by the singe lonedn of by Gourede ip 











RR. R. 


R. R. R—Radway’s Ready Relief for Tealaches, whether 
sick or nervous ; Rveumy i<m, Paralysi«, Lam- 
bigs, Gout, Neuralgia, Toothache, Small Pox, 
Fevers, Swollen Jyints, Kidneys Complaints, 
Scarlet Fever, pains around the Liver, lleurisy 
Mea<es, Heartburn, and paivus of all kinds. 
Radway's Ready Relief will, in a few minu es- 
clange the miseries you suffer to joys of pl a- 


sure 

R. R. R.—Kadway’s Renovating Resolvent, for the cure of 
chrovie disea e—sucy as =crofulous and “y phili:ic 
complaints, Consumptive and other affections of 
the Lungs and Threat, lnduration «nd Enlarge. 
ment of parts, eruptive and other diseases of *he 
Skin, Nodes, Tumors. Uleers, Dyspep-ia, and all 
other diseases arising from an impure state of the 
blood, 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure effectively and 
speedily Costiveness, Indigestion, Infl-mmation of 
the Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Dis- 
ease: of the Heart, Kidneys, Femile Complaints, 
mall Pox, Fevers; Measles, & , &. Whenever 
the «y-tem is out of order, a+ ose of Radway’s 
Regula'ors will restore it to regulirity. No te- 
male should be without them 

R. R. R. Office, No. 162 Fulto» strvet, New York. 

Sold by drugyists and merchants e.e ywhere. 





A CARD, 
TO DTALERS IN +3 D VUSTOMERS OF 
PROF. WOOD'S HAIR RESTORATIVE. 
A DANGEROUS COUNTERFEI' ts °RITG SOLD THROUGHOUT 
THe COUNTRY! 

The counterfeit (+ mall +ize) may b- exeily dl-tineatched from the 
genuiar, dow the face sh tle the viem- tte of g paine wrapper the 
fetot the man stavding ae dir'ine ly seer, as wel «8 the four 
legs of the chair i. nd also bo h lees of the fix iting, wivle on 
he counterfeit the f et canrot bes en at al, . 
of the tour) lece of the chity; and then tue counter 
ligi.t b' eluk, wulle in the genulve It # in dat lus, or nearly 
gieenio 

Beware of this covnterfelt; tonch ft not if youn would nt lose 
youemny. Todealera ee coud say Chat ahou'd avy be off 
fem '‘e «than our enh) shed rates tu-y may be gure it ise uot re 
felt, Alse to ve oo thelr eaurd again-t any parties PU po ting tt be 
agente of ours, as the ecoumiren covnterfeling have dune, The 
oul tave ling agente we have are 6 KR Me win, K. Dupont, 
Timethy Weod an! A. Hanford Crefit none antess tuew have cre 
tifleat-s of appoint nent aud power of atturney, signed by tue bead 
of vur iim, U J. Wood 












be © J. WOOD & Co. 
i te CHKRRY PECTORAL—tThrongh a 


trialo! many years, and through every uation 

of civilizes mea, AYER 3 CHERRY MECTUKAL uae b en iound 
te alfurd more relie’ an! te cure more cases of pulmonary 
di-euse taan uny other reme'y known to mank nd = Ca-eg 
of apparently settled con.umption have been eured by it, 
a d thousands of sulferers, whe were deemed beyond the 
reach of human aid, have been restored to their friends 
and useful.e-s, to sound healih and the enjoyments of life, 
by this all-powerful an'ido e to diseases of the lungs aud 
‘uroat. Here ac ld had setiled on tne ‘ungs The «ry, 
hacking cough, the glassy eye, ani the pale, ‘h'n features 
of him whe was lately lusty ant strong, whi<p-r to all but 
him Consumenon. He tries everything; but the di-e.se is 
guawing at lis vitals, an} shows its fu'al symptoms m ve 
and more over all his frame, He is taking the Curry 
PECTORAL now; it has siopped his couch and mude his 
tr athing ea-y; his sleep is sound at o glit; his wppetite 
r-turns, «nd with it his strength. Toe dart wuich picroed 
his side is broken. Searcely any neighborhood con be 
found wh ch has not some ‘iving trophy lise thi« to shacow 
forth the virtues wn ek have won tor the Cuxery PecroxaL 
an imperishable renown, Bat its usefulness dees not ond 
here. Nay, it accomplishe. more by prevention than cure. 
Che coun: less colds an! coughs which it cures are tue seed 
which would have ripe.ed into a dreadiul hirvest of im- 
eura le diwases, Influenza, Croup, Be nohitis, Woarse- 
ness, Vleuri<y, Whooping Cough, aud all irrstaions of the 
thrvat and lungs are ea ily cur @ by the Comary I’scr rey 
if taken in season. Every ‘am ly should hav: it by them, 
a they will find it an mvaluable protection from the in- 
silious pr «ler which car ies off t @ parent -heep fium 
many a flock, the darling lamb from many a home. 

Authenticated evideo e+ f ‘hese fuc.<, wiih directions for 
the trearment of each com sluiut, may “ve fuund in*Ayer’s 
American Almunic, 0° which we pub ish tures m Liens, 
and -ca ter them broadeast over tue earth, in order that 
tht the sick everywhere mav have before them the in r. 
mation it con'ains. Druggista and dealers in meilicine 
generally have them for si-'ribu'ion gratis, and alo for 
sale the-e remedies, prepared by lr. J.C aun, Practical 
and nalytrcal Chemi-t, Lowell, Mass, 

Sel! by all Draggists and Dewlers in Melicine every. 
wivre 167-159 


OLLOW \Y'S PILLS AND OINTMENT — 
Gvarp aGainst Imposrune.—tlo do this 

loom welt tor the wa'er wark, * at ul way, New York wid 
Londen,’ which exists in every leaf ot tue bok of dime- 
tivus envelopiug the mediciie. this tia‘e mark is manu. 
facturelin t.@ pap r itrelf, «nd disecruible on being he a 
up to the light. Sold at the m:n ifac ory, No. 80 Vaiven 
Lane, New York, aud by all druggists, at £5 ets. 63 cu. 


an! $1 per box or pot. 

V iGs AND ALL aklICLES UF HUMsN 
BAIR, at Bakker’s great Wig and Hair 

Revository, 6.5 Urowdway, sole othce for ‘he «ale of ais 

selebrares idair Dye, warrented ot ‘0 stain the skip oor 

urp the ca:t. Orders brough Exore-s aftended tw a#ith 

gunctoality and ‘)esatixfac.ory manner. Please cut this 

0 











yat « 
I ELMBOLD’S EXTRACT OF BUCHU!!— 
HELMBOLD’s Extract of Buchu cures 


Gravel 

\. - puarematia Extrac: of Buchu cures Diseases of the 
Bladder 

HELM®OLD’S Extract of Buchu cures Diseases of the 
Ridveys 

HELMBOLD'S Extract of Buchu cures Dropey. 

HELMbOLD'S bxrract of Buc u for geneial Weakness. 

HiLMBOLD’S Extract of Buchu for all Diseases arising 
fron Excesses 

HEUMBOLO'S Extract of Buchu for all Diseases arising 
from Exposure, 

HELMBOLD'S Ex rac. of Buchu for all Diseases arising 
from fmyprudence 

H. LUBULD > Extract of Buchu is taken by male and 
femate 

HELM O1D’S Extract of Buchu for Loss of Memory. 

HELMUOLD'S Ex rae’ of Bichu for Loss of Po wer. 

HELMB LD'S Latreet of Buchu for Universal Lassitude 
of the Muscular System 

HELMBOLD'S Extract of Buchu for Nervous and Debili- 
ta‘e | Sulferers 

HELM BOLD’S Extract of Buchu for Dimnesa of Vision. 

HiLMBOLD’S Extract of Buchu for Difficuliy 
Breathing 

H+ LMLOLD’S Extr ct of Bucha for Weak Nerves and 
Trembling. 

HtLMBOLD'S Extract of Buchu for Wakefulness 

HELMBULD 5 Extract of Buchu for all Disiressing Ail. 
meuts«, 

tik LM@0LD'S Extract of Buchu, price $1 per bott.e, de- 
livered to any address. Prepare! by 

H T. HELMBOLD, Chersist, 

Depot, 52 South TENTH street, below Chesnut street, 
Philadelphia, 

Soli by Druggists an! Dealers everywhere. 
Counterieits. Cures gusrant ed 


of 


Leware o 
107-119 


OTTERIES.—The Lotteries of Samurt Swan 

4 & Co. are chartered by tne State of Georyia, 
aud have swero Commissivoers to euperintend and certity 
thet everything counecte’ with them iadune in a strictly 
honorable menuer, and that the interests of parties a « 
distance are as well protec ed as if they wer present. The 
Manoger. al<o wish to call attention to the fa: that parties 
have « right to sen! orlers fur tickets to Georgia, as the 
ale ix there made in a Sta'e where Lotieries are legalized, 
They @riw a Lottery every Saturday in each week. Aller 
ders received are filled nthe drawing wexi to take place 
after the @ mmunication cones to hand The price a 
tichets ix always $10; hal’, 25; quurter«, $250. Nu tickets 
are furwaried unlew the woney is reerived with the order. 
The drawing is upon the principle of one namber upon 
each ticket, aud it sso simpe that every one can pies 


stand {t. ‘ihere is m combination ‘ann to mystify 
the buyer, Prices from to $70,000; every prize is 

onl rai 
Se ey Ve lesa eames 
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Miss Melinda Millefleur, in attempting to cross 
stile, hooks her crinoline and is unable to extricate herself. 





STIC HALL SEMINARY FOR YOUNG 


LADIES, five miles from Boston. A Cata 
logue may be obtained of the Princizal, 
MRS. T. P. SMITH (Box), Boston, Mass. 117-121 





INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operstor can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS 4 YEAR. 

To every tailor, tress, d ker, and each larg 
family in the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrate 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
sewing machines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 











for it by letter or 
000 


L Mw. GER & CO. 458 Broadway, New York. 





Amid the raging storm, Miss Melinda Millefleur thinks she hears a noise. She implores for assistance, but the brutal 
circumference of the crinoline, refuses to release her until the storm is 


country bumpkin who has taken refuge behind the 
over, because it would deprive him of his shelter. 


BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 
COMPOUND OF COCOA-NUT OIL, &c., 
for dressing the Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, 
it is without a rival. 

It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

Tt costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how stiff 
and dry) soft and glossy for several days. It is conceded 
by all who have used it to be 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST HAIR DRESSING IN THE 

WORLD. * 

Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. For 

sale by all Druggists. 117-168 


Moen BILLIARD TABLES and Comsr- 
9,1 





NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 
860.—These Tables combine the nicest mathematical 
y of work hip with elegance of design, and 
possess all the qualities that are esteemed by the scientific 
player. All to be addressed to 
MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Salesrooma, 786 and 788 Broadway, New a -— 








MELODEONS WITH DIVIDED 
NINE DIFFERENT VARIETIES. 
HE BEST TONED REED INSTRUMENTS 
in the world. Price, from $45 to $200. 
me THE et kena RGAN dts r) 
two banks 8, five sets of Reeds, eight Stops, 
and Pedal Bass. Price, $350. 
Tiiustrated Price Circulars sent by mail. Address 
bet PRINCE & CO., 87 Fulton st., New York City. 





TIFFANY & CO., 
LATE 
iio TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLs. ™ 
Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury. 
No. 560 Baoapwar, New Yorx. eo _ 





i Boum um Pass, TIFFANY, REED & 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. ° 


(Fes. 27, 1858. 








A Fearful Tiger Adventnre. 
In the spring of 1852, Capt. 
Rice and Cornet Elliot, ra 
officers in the East India ser- 
vice, started on a tiger hunt in 
Bombay. The latter gentle- 
man met with an accident that 
had nearly proved fatal with 
the very first tiger they attack- 
ed. The circumstances of this 
mishap had better be given in 
Rice’s own words: 

“ss ile engaged in carefully 
endeavoring to recover the lost 
tracks of this wounded tiger, 
we were startled by a loud roar 
from a small ditch a few paces 
on our right. At, this time 
Elliot was stooping down about 
twenty yards on my left, busily 
employed in looking for prints. 
The roar was instantly followed 
by the tiger, that came charg- 
ing down at great speed straight 
forme. I had barely time to 
fire both barrels of my rifle, at 
only two or three paces dis- 
tance, into his chest, when 
these shots, or the smoke, 
caused the beast to swerve past 
me, and make straight for 
Elliot, whom she at once sprang 
on, literally before he had time 
to get his rifle ready. The 
next moment I saw him falling 
backwards under the tigress, 
which was growling and roar- 
ing over him fearfully. My “ shikarees,” with 
admirable coolness and presence of mind, quickly 
loaded the spare guns. I instantly fired two 
more guns at the beast’s shoulder, as she stood 
over poor Elliot. But these wounds had little 
effect ; for she at once commenced dragging him 
backwards by the upper part of the left arm, 
which she had seized in her jaws, down a gentle 
slope, towards the ditch in which she had at first 
been lying hid. The ground was very uneven, 
and covered with broken pieces of rock, so I 
greatly feared to fire again at the tigress, lest my 
friend should be hit instead ; for, as his face was 
touching her head, no. steady shot could be had 
at her brain, as she bumped over these rough 
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stones. Elliot had fainted while the tigress was 
thus carrying him off. She continued growling 
all the time, and looked full at us, as the rest of 
the men and I followed at about eight paces dis- 
tance, watching to get a clear shot at her head— 
for it would have been useless to fire at any 
other part. At last, after aiming two or three 
times in vain, there was a chance, when my ball 
luckily struck her on the top of the skull, where- 
upon she at once r Elliot, and rolled 
over dead on the top of his body, bringing her 
paw down on his chest. I quickly gave her the 
other barrel, and then ran in with the rest of the 








Bheels, and pulled Elliot out Pre oe 
by his legs from under the - se SNS 
tigress. ppily, Mr. El- 
liot’s wound, though severe, 
was not mortal, but it com- 
pelled him to suspend his 
shooting for that season.” 





An Unwelcome Assignment. 
“«T’m getting aggrawated,” 
said one of the hen-pecked 
to a friend whom he met in 
the street. ‘My wife is a 
saving critter—a swerd of 
sharpness; she cuts the 
throat of my felicity, stabs 
my happiness, chops off my 
comforts, freezes my pros- 
pects, ruins my reputation, 
and snips up all my Sun- 
day go-to-meetings to make 
jackets for the boys. She 
gives all the wittles to the Yair 
children, to make me spry \ 
and jump like a lamplighter. \ : 
I can’t stand it—-mytroubles \\ \W 
are overpowering when I \ \\ 
\\ 


SS 
AN 


come to add them up!” \ \\ 


\\ 






* Pooh! nonsense — be- =e \ \ 
have nice; don’t make a SS WSS 


noise in the streets—bea = 
man,” counselled his friend. 

“ How can I be a man, 
when I belong to somebody 
else? My hours ain't my 
own; I belong to four peo- 
ple besides myself—the old woman and three 
children. I’m a partnership concern; and so 
many has got their fingers in the pile that I must 
bust. I'll break, and sign over all the stock in 
trade to you.” 
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The Root of the Matter. 

An invalid sent for his physician, and after 
detailing to him the whole catalogue of his pains 
and aches, he deliberately summed up thus: 

* Now, doctor, you have humbugged me long 
enough, your good-for-nothing pills and worth- 
less sirups and trash—they don’t begin to touch 
the real difficulty. I wish you to strike the real 
cause of my ailment, if it is in your power to 
reach it.” 

“With all my heart,” 
said the doctor, “ it shall 
be done!” Then lifting 
his cane, with one blow 
he demolished a decanter 
of brandy that stood upon 
the sideboard ! 

« There,” said he, 
‘«drink only of heaven’s 
distillery — pure rain 
water, and you won't need 
my sirups.” 

Guess doctors would be 
honest men if their patients 
would let them. Even 
so would priests, by the 
same rule; and lawyers, 
too, all—all become honest 
men, if a stupid world 
would letthem. So much 
for cause and effect. 





Objective Teaching. 

A very good lady had 
taken great pains to estab- 
lish an infant or children’s 
school upon a darge scale, 
and had sent into the 
country a person who 
happened to be one of the 
Society of Friends, to 
collect money and apple- 
trees for the school garden. 
He called upon the nar- 
rator and told him his 
double se. 

** Ah !’’ said my friend, “apple trees! a very 
om ay thing, and the poor fittle children will 

ave nice apples to eat.” 

‘No, friend,” quoth Starch, not to eat.”’ 

“Oh! for puddings, then ! better still—a very 
good plan.” 

* No, ’tisn’t for puddings neither, nor pies.” 

“No,” said my friend; “ what then ?”’ ~ 

* It is to teach them to resist temptation !”’ 


Man’s happiness is said to hang upon a thread. 
This must be the thread that is never at hand to 
sow on the shirt button that is always off. 
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The appearance of Miss Melinda Millefleur during a heavy shower 


of rain. 





{RST PRIZE MELODEONS AND HARMO. 
F NIUMS 


TEN DIFFERENT STYLES. 
Recommended as superior to all others by 
THALBERG, WM. MASON, X&c. 
Church and Parlor Instruments at prices from $60 to $400, 
Elegant illustrated pamphlets pp. 8vo.) sent by mail. 
000 Address MASON & HAMLIN, Poston, Mass. 





UPUY’S 
NEW PERFUME 
FOR THE SEASON. 
KISS-ME-QUICK. 
DISTILLED FROM 
FRAGRANT TULIPS. 
E. DUPUY, Chemist, 

609 Broadway. 





115-118 
REDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS. 
ERREOTYPES, 
AMBROTYPES, 
585 & 587 Broapway, opposire Mrrropouitan Hors. 
FREDRICKS’ GRAND TEMPLE OF ART, 
585 & 587 Broapway, 
has no connection with any other establishment. 


DAGU: 


000 
GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New York. 
Engravings, Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, &e, 
127 


GURNEY’S 
° PHOTOGRAPHIC 
PALACE OF ART. 
Re connection with any other establishment in the 





city. 
1is-118 No. 349 Broadway, New York. 
RANGIPANNI!! AN ETERNAL PER- 
FUME!! FROM THE HOLY CITY. 
The real Frangipanni Perfume is manufactured only by 


MESSRS. PIESSE & LUBIN, 
of London, and they take this opportunity to caution pur. 
chasers against imitations, of which there are many ; none, 
however, are in any degree the exquisite fragrance ss 
made by P. & L. 
Their only appointed agent, E. DUPUY, 609 Broadway, 
New York., late G. E. Inger. 116-118 


OMETHING NEW.—HOWE’S PREMIUM 
ELLIPTIC SPRING BED BOTTOM.—The 
most durable, comfortable and economical spring bed ever 
invented, and cannot but be universally adopted. It & 
applicable to any bedstead ; may be taken apart or put 
together in five minutes. But ‘one ordinary mattress is 
required upon it, thus saving more than its cost in bedding. 
When packed it is portable and convenient for transporta- 


tion, and 
ITS UNPRECEDENTED SUCCESS, 
together with our desire to place the Srrines within the 
reach of all, and, in fact, to render them indispensable 
every family, has determined us in brig Se price at 
SIX DOLLARS PER . 

Dealers, hotel-keepers, housekeepers, and all others dé 
siring the best as well as the cheapest bed-bottom ever in 
troduced, will do well to inv te for th ives the 
merits of the article in question. ; 

Orders by mail promptly attended to. Circulars of testi- 
monials, &., sent to any part of the world. 

Agents wanted in every town in the country. Callat the 
principal office, or address the 

ELLIPTIC BED-SPRING COMPANY, 
323 Broadway, New York. 
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Baavtiru, Youre Lapy—*‘ Now, George, do come and dance the Lancers !”’ 
Ostiaine Youne Man—*“ Really, Carrie, I should be delighted to oblige you, but I’m so sleepy ; besides my man has come for me 


—to feteh me home, and he won't wait.” 
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